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THE BEVERAGE 


Tho all- year-round sott drink 


For business men, professional men, 
men of sports~~ golf , bowling, tennis, 
shooting,riding.For everybody, evers~ 
where, the year round. Bevo is hale 
refreshment for wholesome thirst--~< 
an invigorating soft drink. Ideal for 
the athlete or the man in physical or 
mental training--~ good to train and 
gain on. Healthful and appetizing. 


Serve it cold 
ANHEUSER-BUSCH ST.LOUIS 
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by F. Foster Lincoin 


Shoe Sales 
Lady Cus 


How does that 
Try a size sme 


| can beat a 


lot more pain than that. 
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Now W Havi 11 Oip Tin Boat \CKED Up ix THE Gar .B HELY Rt 


Making Your Flivver Work tor 
An Honest-to-kord Efiictency Story 


By Wintiiam P. SHERMA 


ONES ( r ( ( We ve e | ( he hich w r 
along \ ve ( Tac that we in one cvlinder, 1f necessary, and economize on gaso ( 
perate successfullv a small automobile of popular anvwhere from 35 to 50 per cent We also found that 
Dran< We have the use of it on alte ite da dD putting 1 ev in« f tire we would ave tre 
Tha Ve ( te have the ise of it Ju t now 5; to 10 per ent., so we gota set ol those, tor 
we kee] tin the garage and make it work for us All these contraptions, in collusior with the distille 
There came a time when. lespite all of Jones’ care, ( ence of ly namite we had bee! mixing wW ith our 
gasoline consumption became so great we could n gasoline, ought to bring us down to a reasonable con- 
longer enjoy a spin over the roads for thinking what it umption, we figured. If theyedidn’t, we still had a few 
was costing us Instead of getting so many miles te more bets, a new kind of engine oil and anothe i 
the gallon, we were consun ing a couple ol gallon to HDuretor improvement We knew of a ( iple more 
the mile We had to call a halt It was a case of lozen carburetor improve The carburetor thes ha 
something to the mot ry dispose of the car. I wa n our car surely must have been a mistake in the fir 
hot for the latter cour 2. but Jones said sagt al He | lace, judging by the Way thev had been improving it 
had seen an advertisement in the paper which pron When we had all our things together, we decided t 
sed to save from 30 to 40 per cent. in gasoline. We have Jones put them on. I filled up the tank and gave 
vught to trv it | was in favor of getting four bottle the gas a shot of our econom\ lution \fter much 
of it and saving 100 per cent Jones said that wa ussing, all was read\ We had a good deal of trouble 
f¢ Olish An\ wav, we got some of it and noted an in tarting the motor, and it labored hard with all of thos« 


provement tl ul mileage parasite dingbats working 1n it 


We did not know it, but we had been bitten bv the 


no intensifier would have run the « 
vas-saving bug. We took to buving all the motor maga- 


zines and devouring the advertising pages for attach We ran out into the country 


ments that would cut down gasoline consumption. It 


ar 


a couple of 


\lthou 


7 


were generous and connected up two 


aki 4 


; 


gh our spat 


vlinder, we 


mile and 


then yot down to see how the gasoline was holding out. 


ver. The 


vas surprising the number we found. It seems that a lot To our amazement the tank was slopping « 

f fellows had been sitting up nights inventing things motor was actually making gasoline insteac 

to make our particular type of car run better and more’ suming it. Jones got to figuring it out, and 
laims wi W¢ 


cheaply. We picked out the best—those that did not of the manufacturers’ lowest «¢ 


make too extravagant claims—and decided to install 110 per cent. of our gas. 


ot cone 


and on the basis 


re saving 


them. Silently there in the dusk of a winter's evening, 

For $15 we got Simpkins’s Super-Carburetor, which Jones and I shook hands solemnly and congratulated 
was to irritate the gasoline in some way and “‘save from each other on our discovery. Edison never had a more 
30 to 45 per cent. in gas.” For another $15 we secured warming glow of achievement. Columbus didn’t feel 
a thermostat arrangement to put on the radiator. Thi any better over busting into America. To think we 
only promised a saving of 15 to 25 per cent. For $3 had put enough refinements on our despised flivver to 
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ike a gasoline distillery out of it! Brushing the snow 
: 


I 


vlinder this time so as not to make too much gas and 


tr 


ract attention 


Now we have the little old tin boat jacked up in the 


garage, blithely running all the time and turning out 
from ten to fifteen gallons of .76 gas an hour. All it 


/ 
costs | 


is is the price of oil and wear and tear on the 
engine 

Scientists may scoff just as they do at perpetual 
motion machines. Let them rail, but come to us for 
rasoline any time you want it 

I would not advise motorists to go into the gasoline 
making game as we did. The devices must be carefully 
adjusted and you might only injure your motor You 
may not get as good results as we did. Then again we 


Want t hog the big idea 


The Liars 


By Teannetre Putiurps Gre 


Tn town 


Che dinner-guest ate fresh green peas 


Delicious asparagus and crisp lettuce 


ikes off the hood, we turned homeward, running on one 





Working Definitions of the 
American Drama 


By Harcourt Farmer 


pl \\ Something that permits an actor to live. 
\ctor—Something that permits a play to die 
Star—One invariably up in the air 
Musical Comedy Manager— Manager who has ap 
parently come out of a musical comedy 
Orchestra—An excuse for unions 
The Follies—Ditto. 


Intimate Drama— Drama that insists on being in 
timate 

Dramatic Technique—Method whereby an actor 
can tell his right hand from his left 

Repression—The science of getting money for 


standing still 

Props—Inanimate objects used on the stage; chairs 
tables, actors, etc. 

Leg Show—The kind of a show that hasn’t a leg to 
stand on 

Moving Picture—A picture that moves on 
leave the theater 

Child Actor—A minor complaint 

Shakespearean Revival— Bringing home the Bacor 

Distinction between the artistic manager and the 
commercial manager—When bankrupt, the former al 
ways blames the public; the latter always blames t! 


Sto 


ige Joke see Stage Brace Article for holding a pre 
duction toget he r 

Elocution The delicate art of concealing gum under th 
tongue while speaking lines 








Without 


comment 


Thinking how much better they were in 


The host 
Modestly 


disappoir 


remarked 


the country. 


ited at his guest's silence 


That the vegetables on the tabk 
Had all been sent up that morning 
From his place on the North Shore 


Che dinner-guest, who had been shown the place, 
Ate fresh greet peas 


ag 


Delicious asparagus and crisp lettuce 
Saying how tempting garden things wer 
How different from what one got in town 

Che host modestly iwreed 

He did not add that everything on the table had come 
From the best town market 


1 me a! 
i ; 


iassien Gragg ts 
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ListeEN TO Two Harp-Luck Srorigs 


Just Another Union 


kK it resolved that we 
B * | th 


Sweethearts. being du’s 


jy Georce B. Dur 


the Amalgamated 
organized by law an 


Association of 
! 


having just cause to protest against the manner in which 


iuUTInNg 
j 


vill of mas uline romancers, ado he rt by 


ctions of our suitors to mect our own pleasure 


rules and regulations 

1. Motto Every 
suit her.’ 

Memb rship open to any one 


suitor made to 


with three months’ romantic experi 
ence, either through medium of canos 
hammock or other recognized ** spoon 
ing’ device 

\dopt a three-hour evening 
from 8 to t1 o'clock There will be a 


warning bellat 10.55 and at 11 o'clock 

cuckoo-bugle clock will sound re 
treat Suitors staving overtime will 
lose courting privileges for three 


months. It will be necessary for vis- 
itors to pune h a time clock both at 
entrance and exit 

1. Vestibule good-night kisses lin 


ited to one-half minute here will 


the past ages e have been forced to bow to the selfish 


resolve to regulate the 





under thes 


be a charge of time and one-half for overtime on the basis of 
one dozen sweetheart roses every six seconds 
5. Suitors not admitted unless supplied with a five-pound 
box of bonbons as bonus. Men with salary less than $25 a week 
may bring thre« pound boxes 

6. Swecthearts mav change men at will, but male suitors 
must sign contract to give three months’ written notice befor 
shifting their affections. Failure to do this will result in 
nation-wide strike of sweethearts for three months and an in 


creased rate for moonlight hugs 


His Lack 
The taxidermist quit, and threw 
His tools upon the shelf 
‘IT cannot get enough,” he said 
*To even stuff myself!” 


Oh, Those Profiteers! 

Iwo building contractors met, and 
said one 

“€ How is it, Tom, that my block of 
houses on Maple Avenue collapsed 
while yours on Fairview Row are still 
standing? The same material was 
used by the two of us.” 

‘Yes, we both used the same stufl 
replied Tom, ‘but you forget that | 
papered my houses and you didn’t 
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the Latest Hold Up 
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<A , 
tte e ga itcl ar 
i1iKed al ( cher 
, Sspred ‘ id i 
ickly doffed his hat 
‘La ly Ca ( 
bite 1 , | 7 
ne asked 
“Wh de you not work 


Uhe Lady frowned ternl\ 
‘I never feed beggars.” 
*“T do work.” he 
ively. “Through rain and 
inshine, 
| walk many 
Sometimes [ am hungry and 
cannotobtain any food; some 
with n 


replic a 
spring and WW inter. 
mile 


le ny 


mes | am tired, 


place to rest; and sometimes 


ell, sometime 1 am lone 
ne,” 
‘You are lazy | 
ed. I I] vive Ou a 
ncl be i OI i 








For 


a Ne 

id peep 
ad peepin 

adow iv hin 


His 


Mlother’s 
Wen 


\l 


Win 


st 


thoug! 


Ca}&i 


Inc! 


1 
she 





Sake 


The ( i i t i ( ) 
about, lace ea 
tchen tabl He fell to it th a rel 
( ¢ ifel he irt leasure te eC 
7) ( I I 111 \ aying it” ne i 
ou remind me m 
othe! She would never 
te i need hung ma i 
wl T | cotte i 
. ,° 


bef 
hs 
Wi / DB 


B he nued, he 
il v i Ltle¢ - 
his 1 1 M1 tl i $ 
IT | have la i ) 
ram] the cold befe 
ighttal Wi I 
Ving me a ug of cide 
1 ought 1 give O 


ou,” she said severely; “but 


for the sake of vour mother 
[| will. I like a boy who r } 
nembers his mothe ‘ 


filled a mug 


She 


a keg that stood nea 


he thanked her pleasan 
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1 
gs one : iia (ser Ha yton, that eccentric cuss who owns half of this town, 
WAY WG TEL Ler! ~~ nade a bet of tive hundred dollars that he could tramp from New 
| — York totl ice, a distance of one thousand miles, without a cent 
- . nonev t irt with, and reach his destination at the expiration 
f twe hs, with several dollars to the good. I took him up 
| ista | is about to leave the office today, he walked in, thre 
lays before he was due, with five dollars in his pocket. He said 
that he had gotten a good lunch from a woman today, and then 
had the auda to ask her for a glass of cider, which she promptly 
| gave him.” 
His wife gasped 
“But you are not foolish like most women, are you, honey?” 
he said proudly. “He never would have worked you that way 
She looked at her right hand musingly. 
“What is the matter, dear? Did something sting you?” he 
{ asked 


r 


le 





nack, pt 

‘You ar o much like mother, L: 
aid oftls “Will vou hake i 
ai”? 

He held out his huge, roug! iV 


graciously placed her own within it 
“May |, for her sake?” he asked, 
face over her hand. 


‘Yes, boy, he said, with ar 
mile 

Reverently he pres ed hi it} ag 
and with som« thing like a sob, turned 
ner She watched his tall figure as i 
| eared around the bend in the road 
her eves fell upon the unsawed wood 


“His heart was so full: | uppose 


he gyhed 
An | r or two later her husban 
By Jove I lost five hundred di 
i he excla I ied 
“(ora Cr ryc How?” CT oache: 





“Ves.” re 


The 


HE old 


pirate 


ibiquitous chap 


tughing at vou 
ets pinched 
he troubk 
lo the 


lo the mat 
lo the husb 
fo the father 


oahng 
lo the burde 
lo orld 
And so ron 
ethods B 
De S Deo 
the « 
( ()} 


s that none of us can agree on what kind of mon 


murmured 


Mysterious Pirate 


ms. CC. 


Just when you think you’ve succeeded in putting 


initials of 


who masquerades under the 


the salt of victory on his rear plumage you discover him way over yonder 


for vour mistake He’s got a good alibi every time h 


ster he < 


serious-minded young man, he is the High Cost of Love 

th a spendthrift family, he is the High Cost of Luxuries 

d who leads a double life, he is the High Cost of Li ing 
vith a bunch of sporty sons he is the High Cost o 
d taxpayer he the High Cost of Legislation 

ary of bolshevism, he is the High Cost of Luna: 
Weaklings have tried to kill the creature by potshot 

mat we need is a new Hercules to snip off the heads of 

The New Cognomen 

ou think Dr. Voronoff’s discovery will hurt the old folks’ 
( childrer 

‘ lready the re referring to them as gl I-par 
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*Now We Dismiss THat Punk O_tp Year WHEN ALL THE WorLpD Went LOONEY 


The Late Year 


By Wa. 


Tllu stration b 


NOTHER year, with youthful bloom has come, a while 
to linger; the year ’19 is in its tomb—the year that 
was a dinger. We watched it shrivel up and die, 
by lantern dimly burning; and no one seemed to 
heave a sigh, or yearn for its returning. 

Although it left us wiser men, and had its moments sunny, 
we would not have it back again for any sum of money. It 
may seem better when it’s viewed from distance far and hazy, 
the year when all the world was stewed, and all the people crazy 

What hopes we had twelve months ago! The New Year, 
warmly greeted, seemed sent to drive away the woe that made 
And all the sages in our town believed the 
‘this year the world will settle down,” they 
said; “we'll be in clover. We'll all get back to normal ways, 
and cease our frenzied drooling, and sow our prunes and thresh 
our maize, and quit all kinds of fooling. The war has left us out 
of gear, our landmarks all are busted; but this new lovely, 
lustrous year will see all things adjusted.” 

Alas, the wise prophetic skate must walk on pathways 
slippy; and we bewail the year of fate when all the world went 


us frozen feeted. 
worst was over; 


dippy 

We thought the working man would go, with cheery chirp 
and whistle, to ply the anvil or the hoe, and pgune the growing 
thistle. The carpenter would gayly carp, nor ask for wages 


Tt Mason 


RaLteH BarTON 


bigger; the bard inspired would swat his harp with forty kinds of 
vigor. The woodman, in his rustic garb, would wield his ax and 
wedges; the barber would proceed to barb, and trim the human 
hedges. And all would toil with glee and vim, with optimism 
splendid, for war, the monster vile and grim, with all its woe 
was ended 

And so we wore our gladdest smiles, and kept the old town 
humming, and cried, while throwing up our tiles, * There is a 
great time coming!” 

Alas, the road that lay ahead was fierce and rough and rutty; 
and now we plant the year that’s dead, when all the world went 
nutty. 

We thought all men would feel so gay, since Peace had 
gained its inning, that they would put brass knucks away, and 
cut out strife and sinning. The plutocrat would fold his arms 
about the humble toiler; the buyer’d see the seller’s charms 
the spoiled would love the spoiler. The lion with the lamb 
would lie, the wolf would woo the rabbit, and Peace, that was 
not born to die, would soon become a habit 

These thoughts we thunk a year ago, and thought them 
based on reason, when that new year, across the snow, came in, 
all cold and freezin’. We saw our visions disappear to strains 
of “Annie Rooney”; 
al] the world went looney. 


now we dismiss that punk old year when 
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Saving 

Yes, doctor, I knew the 
fish wasn’t fresh, but it would 
have been entirely spoiled by 
the next dav if I hadn't eaten 
nz.” 

Wouldn't it have been bet 
ter to let the fish spoil than to 
pset your stomach?” 


Well, no. You cen give 


me something to fix my stomach 

right, but I’m blessed if 

there is anything vou can do for 
really spoiled fish.” 


Another Kind of a Dog 

During the protess rs lec- 
ture Mrs. Wood B. Literary was 
much impressed with an ex- 
pre ssion he used, “like Hamlet 
with the great Dane left out.” 
Later, in conversation, he told 
of his woes in chaperoning a ‘ 
party of giddy school girls to Drawn by P. L. Cros 
Mt. Vernon and forgetting to * WITHIN 
take them to see the tomb. 

“Dear me, wasn’t that too bad,”’ gushed the lady, “just 
as you said a few moments ago, ‘like seeing Hamlet with the 
St. Bernard left out!’”’ : 








Too Late 

She is the most wondertul 
woman in the world. Her eves 
are like moonlight over an Ital 
ian lake. Her lips suggest the 
poet’s “small red wound,”’ and 
her chin—ah, her chin! Sh 
dances with the freedom of a 
leaf in the wind and her laughter 
comes like the sound of water 
falling in a marble fountair 
She is utterly periect 

None of these things I real 
ized, though, until she had mar 
ried the other man 





Diplomacy 
Mrs. Brown—Your new hat 
?\,Cr0 ' isadream, my dear. But would 
le vi you mind not wearing it to my 
bridge tomorrow? 
Mrs. White—But it’s my 
very best hat! Buying it set 
me back a whole month’s al 


rHE Law” lowance. 


Mrs. Brown—It’s per 
fectly charming, enchanting, wonderful. But you see our 
new maid happens to have one just like it, and she might 
take offense. 


Post Card Probloid No. 5 


Personally Conducted by Getetr BurGeEss 


RULES 


1. All answers must be written in ink or typewritten upon Post 


Cards the long way of the Card. 


2 Cards must be addressed to Gelett Burgess, « ire ol jl DGF, 225 
Fifth Avenue, New York 
3. Every answer must be accompanied by the Name and Addr 
f the Competitor 


4. Any Competitor may send as many Answers as desired, provided 


each 18 written upon a separate Post Card 


O bea perfect Gentleman is not always easy. When 
you step ona tack with your stockinged feet,when 
you find yourself in your nightshirt on the corner 

of 42nd Street and Broadway, when you nerve yourself 
for a cold shower bath and find the water has been 
turned off, it is difficult to express yourself elegantly 

Don’t worry, however, I am not going to ask you to 
do any of these things. But, dear Reader, you have 
imagination, and you must know what I mean. 

You know what it means to be Equal to the Occasion, 
as Shakespeare says, whether it is only a hairpin that has 
fallen down your neck, or when your husband asks you 
why you don’t buy a pretty hat like Daisy Darling’s. 

Life has many moments like that. 

Sometimes your little daughter puts Gum in your 
back hair, and sometimes she insists upon marrying an 
interior decorator, and you are called upon to make 


a Few Remarks. 


s. Cards to be considered in the Contest must be received at the 
Office of JUDGE not later than Ten Days after the dat 
the Issue in which Announcement of the Probloid is made 


6 Che Answer which, in the opinion of Gelett Burgess, is the Be 
will receive a Prize of Five Dollars 

7. Every other Answer published in JUDGE will receive a Payment 
f One Dollar. 

s Answers will be publis! ed and Prizes a warded in the fourth j 
f JUDGE after that containing the Announcement of 
Probloid 


3ut this isn’t that; it is, on the other hand, different 
to which. 

What I really mean is this: an old friend came to me 
today. He said: 

“Smith informed me today, that yesterday, looking 
through my parlor window, he had seen Wilhams kiss- 
ing my wife. I must write to Williams about it. But 
what shall I say?” 

Now, this may happen to any married man, and we 
should all be prepared. 

But I wouldn’t write, I’d telegraph. If you can’t 
tell the scoundrel what you think of his actions in ten 
words, you have no self-control, and he may do it 
again. Why, he may even kiss you, next time! 

What should you wire him, then, if you had a wide, 
and you heard of his kissing her? See how quickly you 
can express your emotions in ten words. 

That is the Probloid. 


The Prize-Winning Replies to Probloid No. 4 Will be Announced in Judge for February 7th 
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Annus Mirabilis: 1952 


By Benyamin De CAssEReE 


First non-stop flight of a winged man across the Atlantic 


Ocean. 
Sub terre strial catapult express opened between Londo 

and Melbourne. 
Fourth Dimensior 
Neptunus the great undersea summer resort, with it 


nrown open to sightseers free harge 


Ss CON 


crete and gl iss ‘thousand miie esplanade on the bottom of the 
ocean, dedicated. 
Speech between man and the vegetable kingdom establishe 


Mars at last ioins the League of Planets 
rhe flatness of the universe established 
marriage of Adam and Eve 


Radium «anniversary of th 


who are alive and well in Satur! 


A Familiar Piece 

Cameron Inspecting the 

Letson’s houss It’s fine, old man! There’s something about 
it that makes it look remarkably homelike 

Leison—I guess it’s the sideboard, Cam. It’s t 


used to be behind Tim Le« ary ’s bar 


new ly 





Drawn by CaLverr Smirn 


Tue Horse Lost Ten Pounps 


urnished dining-room in 
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Other Goose Rhymes 


By Jack .\RNO 


Illustration by FrRaxxk Gopwin 


EY diddle dumpling, my son John 
Went to bed with his stockings on, 
One shoe off and one shoe on 


Where'd you get your liquor, John? 


An Automobile Ad-Writer Announces 


a Forthcoming Debutante 
By Fomunp ] 
LORIA GOODLUXE, the 


latest offering of Mrs. Patricia Goodluxe. who has already 


KIEFER 


Super-Sweet Glider, is the 
put four stunning models on the marriage market, every one a 
winner. Gloria hasa wonderfully high-powered heart, the famous 
Juliet type, as well as a capacity for year-round service usually 
found only in the highest priced cooks. Underneath her charm- 
ing exterior repose the most marvelous group of refinements 
that generations of gentility could deve lop, such as stamina to 
go the social pace yeal in and yvear oul endurance to weather 
the most boresome affa?rs withuut a yawn, plus ability to main 
tain a breezy flow of conversation up any height of intellectual 
itv. Her basic, never depreciating worth is comfortably en 
hanced bv the steadiness of a Swiss clock and the serenity of a 
flving bird. There is no freakish eccentricity 


annoying chatter or dissipation of energy. 


to Gloria, no 


rhen, too, she embodies the pertect poise scientific distribu 
tion of weight and sturdiness of frame, one instinctively associ 
ates with French girls, topped off by a beaming array of well 
placed features expressive of the most advanced American 
ideas. Her contour is dashingly beautiful, being patterned afte1 
the Kellerman silhouette and 
freshness and individuality altogether delightful. 


inating will admire Gloria’s new-style hair top, her satiny finish 
} 


pre senting an appearance ol 
Che discrim 
her luxurious upholstery, her cleverly concealed por kets, het 
Mona Lisa he adlights and the various other tasteful accessories 


of which her mother is justly proud. 


Subtle Argument 
“Tight lacing is bad. You don’t want a waist like a wasp.” 
“Why not, 


“Well, see what a disposition the 


doctor?”’ 


wasp has.”’ 


What Would We Do Without It? 


“*Home, Sweet Home’ is a beautiful song.” 
If John Howard Payne hadn’t written it, 


’ 


“Useful, too. 
nobody would ever know how to wind up a dance.’ 
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Judge Editorials 





Drawn by Hemvan Patmes 
Joun A. Steicuer, President Revusen P. Sreicuer, Secretary 
Perriron Maxwe tt, Editor J. A. WaLpron, 
Tue Reat SUPERMAN 


N this trouble-breeding planet of ours Womanis the 
real “‘superman.” Today, as never before, we ma) 
exclaim with the most frenzied of the poets that 
Woman is divine. There seems to be no sacrifice 
of which sheis not capable. But recently she car- 

ried on the battlefields the sacred, creative fires of 
Prometheus. Her appearance healed. And there was 
never a whimper from her lips. 

The War Mother—have we ever given enough 
thought to her? The War Mother who was the 
line behind the line, the last defense of the Allies, the 
wonderful unmurmuring being who gave father, son and 
husband as willingly as she gave herself to the call of her 
country for nurses. 

Woman is like France. 
is gay, pleasure-loving, all light at 
the tocsin of danger sounds to those 
her spirit resolves itself to iron, her sinews become steel, 
She rises from her triviali- 


In peace, in prosperity, she 
id smiles; but when 
she loves dearest, 


her heart puts on its armor. 
ties a Jeanne d’Arc, a Brunnhilde. 
The males of the Earth have made 
things. Comes the superman, Woman. 
can do better. 
Let us build a Pantheon to 


Woman! 


a fearful bungle of 


Maybe she 


A Joy to CoME 

OME among the great 

family of JupGe readers 

may scan with some- 
thing like trepidation—and 
possibly with a covert air—the 
College Wits page of this mag- 
azine, for on that page the 
unexpected quite frequently 
happens. 

The jests and pictures 


there reproduced from the 
humorous magazines put forth 
by students of the universities 
and colleges are in truth, as 


Drawn by P. L. Crossy 


If ou miss tl 


is then 


L 





SUGGESTION To GoLF BEGINNERS 


uu never will be a golfer 
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Grant E. Hamittron, Art Director 
Lawton Macka.i, Managing Editor 


Treasurer 





the heading suggests, irrepressible, joyous and irre- 
sponsible. 

It is safe to say, however, that a great majority 
of His Honor’s readers get unalloyed pleasure from 
and are moved to happy reminiscence by this weekly 
collection of the work of these young wits and 
spoofers. 

Convention is scorned by these buoyant writers and 
embryo artists. They have not yet fallen under the 
inhibiting influence of their tutors and their elders. 
Soon enough they will curb impulse and cloak thought 
with a verbiage which softens or disguises natural 
incitement. In their student days they reveal all 
the originality of youth. Let sophistication come 
later. 

JupGE is projecting a College Wits Number 
issue of this magazine that will be chiefly devoted to the 
efforts of students in various colleges and universities 
and plans to publish it on March 6. If the students are 
not seized with stage fright, and do what is expected of 
them, they will contribute originally to this number 
in the joyous spirit in which they work for their 
magazines. And in that event a treat in 
store for the readers of this periodical. 


an 


own is 


JUDGELETS 


Many of us lay aside some- 
thing for a rainy day. But 
the other fellow gets it. 

x * + 


Are women architects so 


scarce because they don’t like 


to be called designing crea- 
tures? 
* * * 
Half the time a man is 
thinking “I wonder if I dare,’ 
the woman is thinking “I 
~ wonder why he doesn’t.” 
|} os * * * 
A= /- 


Isn’t it about time to in- 
quire whether the wages of sin 
are also advancing? 
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A Poor Spirit—Senator Borah was 
discussing one of the German counter 
propositions. 

“The spirit of the thing,”’ he said, “re 
minds me of old man Green. 

“Old man Green’s house was overrun 
with rats and he hired a rat-catcher for 
$2 to clean the rodents out. 

“The rat-catcher worked like a Tro 
jan. He killed a whole packing case of 
rats. Then he said to the old man: 

“ “There you are, Mr. Green. My job 
is done. You'll have no more trouble 
with rats, and you needn't bother about 
these here dead ones, neither. I'll cart 
’em away myself.’ 

“*How much do I owe you, friend?’ 
said old man Green 

“*Two simoleons, like what you 
agreed on, boss.’ 

“Then the old man pointed at the 
huge packing case and said in a protest 
ing voice: 

“*Don’t I get nothing for all them 
rats?’ ”’—Philadelphia Record. 

The Age of Wisdom— He—O'd 
Grogsby told me today that he sincerely 
regretted his misspent youth. 

She—I’m delighted to hear that he’s 
repented at last. —Columbia (S. C.) 
Slate. 


Chopping Him Off—‘ You have had 


your say, Mr. Gloom. Now, I con- 
tend 

‘lL am no more interested in the other 
side of an argument than I am in hear 
ing both sides of a bass drum. 
day!’’— Kansas City Star. 


Good 


Well Trained 








Force or Haart 


—The Tati r L ndor 


No Use—“ Isn’t that man rather slam 
ming your nation and your principles? 
Why don’t you talk back to him?” 
“What’s the use? He’s deaf, and even 
if he could hear, he wouldn’t listen.”’ 


Pittsburgh Leader. 


The Value of Time—The retired 
colonel was fishing in a quiet stream, 
when there approached a yokel, who re- 
marked with a yawn: 

“Time ain’t very valuable to you, is 
it? Here I’ve bin a-watchin’ you three 
hours an’ you ain’t had even a bite.” 

“Well,” drawled the fisherman, “my 
time’s too valuable, anyhow, to waste 
three hours of it watching a man fish that 
isn’t getting even a_bite.”— Houston 
Post. 











A Poser for Pa—‘ Pa,” said Willie, 
looking up from his picture book, “is a 
zebra a white animal with dark stripes 
or a dark animal with white stripes?’’— 
Boston Transcript. 


Higher Education—A modern child 
is one who doesn’t believe that it’s so un- 
less he’s seen it in the “movies.’’—Chi- 
cago Tribune. 


Meticulous Logic—The ball had gone 
over the railings, as balls wiil in suburban 
gardens, and a small, but unabashed 
batsman appeared at the front door to 
ask for it. 

Then appeared an irate father: “‘ How 
dare you show yourself at my house? 
How dare you ask for your ball? Do you 
know you nearly killed one of my children 
with it?” 

“But you’ve got ten children,” said 
the logical lad, “and I’ve only got one 
baseball.”’ Pittsburgh Chronicle-Tele- 


graph. 


Just Like a Kid—Part of the peace 
celebration was a shooting match for lads 
under seventeen. Although the judge 
had his doubts about some of the com- 
petitors, he held his peace. 

The prize finally lay between two 
marksmen and the excitement became 
intense. 

A small boy of ten or so, who had 
crowded close up to the barrier, suddenl) 
called out to one of the competitors: 

“Good shot, dad! A few more of 
those, and you'll get the prize!” — Pitts- 
burgh Press. 
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What You Can Do With the Old Car 
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‘Did 


on the way you handled your new 


lo the Point anybody 


com 


One man made a brief remark, ‘ Fifty 
ollars and costs.’’ Boston Tran script 
Nothing But Trouble—‘‘ Ever have 

trouble with your automobile? ”’ 

Yes. Ever since I got it, all my wife's 
el itlves expect me to be their chauffeur.” 
Detroit Free Press 


He Explains—*‘ You seem to be study- 
ng motor mechanism.’ 
Yes.” 


Going to buy a car 

Oh, no. But you gotta understand 
ito parts if you’re gonna write modern 
erachoor.”—Louisville Courier-Journal. 








“Over the Hill’ 
will land me in the noorhouse 

“Well, it’s a good thing I picked out 
hubbv.”’—S/. Louis Repub 


“This car of yours 


a hill-climber 


Iconoclasm So you are just back 
from England?” 

“Yes, and terribly disappointed 

“What happened?” 

‘I have always thought England a 
romantic country and none of its sports 
more picturesque than fox hunting.” 

“Well?” 

“T saw an English squire following his 
pack in a flivver.”’—Biri 


He ra ld. 


itgham Age- 


His car had collided 
\ crowd gathered 


Got off Easy 
with a telegraph pok 
round 

‘I think my collarbone is broken,” he 
said to the poli eman who bent over him. 

“Tf that’s all, yer in luck,” growled the 
“Shure, ‘twas breakneck speed 
ye was goin’ at Boston Transcript 


officer. 
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Why She Is a Bolshevik— Many of 
my friends ask why I believe in Bolshev 
I willtell you why. Because it isn’t 
Rockefeller chew all 


the gum he wants, wear silk socks every 


ism. 
right that John D 


day, have all his teeth gold if he wants, 
when I have to count every penny. Why, 
this profiteering is awful. I had for lunch 
today only one pickk cup ol coffee and 
cream, orange and a loganberry sundae 


d it cost me 55 cents. 


Ne yw 


tomatk 


I hear they are going to have au 
telephones, and I suppose I'll 
lose my job as a telephone girl just when 
I had got a voice with a smile, held the 
record in our oflice of only 83 wrong num- 
bers in one day ,and could say thre € sorit 
sounded just like atreetoad. Ia 
school product and spl ndidly educated 


ma high 


Wae Zalinsky, in New York Times 
Nothing in a Name—'' Are you still 
a member of the ‘Don’t Worry Club’ 


that was organized years ago?” 
‘Yes And there’s somet 
about. I must be terribly in 


m Star. 


hing more 
to worry 


; 


arrears in my dues.’’—IW ashing 
A Poor Vocation—* You never hear 
of green goods men any more.” 
“No,” replied Farmer 
“compared to the easy money getters 


Corntassel 


nowadays those old green goods men 
mighty hard takin’ 
i ashington Star. 


worked besides 


big chances.” 


The Base Varlet 





“You are the support of the Government 
and so shall you ever be.”—De Notenkraker 
(Amsterdam). 














The Way of the Wolf 

















4 Sad, Sad Case—Often now we are 
so busv that we don’t have time to knock 
inybody, and the whole day seems lost 


Ohio State Journal 


An Alarming Symptom—* There's 
something wrong with our girl reporter.” 

“How so?” 

* She positively retuses to loop the loop 
in an airplane.”’ 

‘Well, well!” 

“IT fear the morale of our reportorial 
staff is not what it ought to be.”—Bi 
mingham Age- Herald 


Some Diplomat—Henry Watterson 
believes that if one has opinions they are 
worth sticking up for, and that the editor 
who has no backbone is no editor at all. 
He Says 

“T despise a chap like Stewart, who 
used to run a dinky paper in a dinky 
town near Louisville. One day the office 
boy tiptoed into his private office and said: 

“Mr. Stewart, there’s a man outside 
says he’s got to see you.” 

“*What does he look like?’ asked 
Stewart as he prepared to make a hasty 
exit through the back door. 

‘“**He’s a little man, sir, a little 

‘*Show him in! Show him in,’ cried 




















the editor in a loud voice ‘If there’s 
anvone ‘round here who objects to The 
Clarion’s stand for truth, justice and 
liberty, I want to know it!’ ’’—Los 


Lngele S Time Se 


Well, What Was It?—Mrs. John Ray 
Was operated on at Brightlook hospital 
last week and is doing nicely, her opera 
tion is the first one of the kind Ss 








Forewarned—An old darky minister 
announced that he had invented an auto 
matic collection basket, which would be 
passed around by the deacons of his 
church, “It is so arranged, my breth 
ren,” said he, “dat if you drop a quatah 
or half dollah, it falls noiselessly on a red 
plush cushion; if you drop in a nickel, it 
will ring a bell dat can indistinctually be 
heard by de entiah congregation; but 
if you let fall a button, my brethren 
it will fiah off a pistol.”—Puiltsburgh 


Press. 


Too Proud to Write—lIn the course 
of his examination these questions were 
put to an old negro who was appearing 
as a witness: 

“What is vour name?” 

“Calhoun Clay, sah.” 

“Can you sign your name?” 

“*Sah?”’ 

“I ask if you can write your name?”’ 

“Well, nosah. Ah nebber writed mah 
name. Ah dictates it, sah.”—St. Louis 
Re publican. 


They Were ‘‘Grand”’ Ones, Too 
“Sorry, ma’am,”’ said our colored laun 
drylady, returning the week’s wash, “‘ but 
Ah done mislaid yo’ husband’s pajan- 
drums.”—Boston Transcript 


A Social Catapult 
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Host—Yes, | get rid of a lot of these cigars during the year—giving ’em to my friends, 


y know 
Connoisseur—H'm 
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Get rid of a lot of friends, too, don’t you?—L¢ ndor Opinio 
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Unbelievable—“ Mr. Gadspur extols 
the advantage of a college education.”’ 

And no wonder.” 

“Why?” 

“His son spent four years at college 
without becoming engaged to a chorus 
girl or learning how to play the ukulele.” 
—Birmingham Age- Herald. 

Robes of State 
’ 


Vaa har jeg faat Flos av en avsat Statsraad, 
j rn Utenrik mini ter. 
» Sko av Greo Wedel, 


g 
mat Ligne en Dip 


pally rane. yale 
ddaer jeg ikke Kar 

mat.”” 

‘I have the coat of a former Minister of 
State, the top-hat of a former ambassador, 
tota hamberlain and the shoes of 
Wedel. Yet they say I don’t look like 
nat.” j ’ Caristiania 








Union and Liberty 





FO \9 —-= 
le ot 
Pa 


M“ nter 


“ Alors, vom 


+ > 
Pas précisément, mais si elle 


1u mariage d 


¢ mariatt, elle emporterait 





la fille de vos voisins?” 
on piano.” 


‘So you are interested in seeing your neighbor’s daughter married off?” 


her piano with 


“In a way 
Amusant (Par 

Aroused at Last—‘I presume Pro 
fessor Diggs is still writing papers on 
Egyptology?” 

“No; a great light has broken on the 
professor.” 

“ How so?” 

“ He has discovered that the high cost 
of living means more to him just now than 
anything the ancient Egyptians ever did, 
and he’s writing letters to the local papers 
on profiteers, that are masterpieces of 


fiery invective.” Birmingham Age 
Herald 

Wasted Effort—So many are taking 
up Spanish nowadays—‘in a _ serious 


way,”’ as Hermione that the 
Woman was much interested in hearing 
her fellow bus riders—two young women 
discuss the matter. 
“Yes,” said the pretty one, “I thought 
that Spanish would help me in my work, 
so I decided to join the class that was 


puts it 


being formed in the office. But I’m sure 
that I shall never, never be able to learn 
the language!”’ 
“Why not?” 
panion. 
“Oh, I find it altogether too hard!”’ 
“How long have you been studying 


” 


asked her plain com 


it? 
“We began last night.” 
York Evening Sun. 


New York 


His Burden—“ Now if you could just 
hit it right by composing the words for a 
popular song,” urged his friend, “you 
might get independently rich.” 

“T know it,” he groaned, “but, alas, I 


am educated.’’— Port!and Oregonian. 


If she gets married she'll probably take 











Triolet on the A-String—(To the 
eminent violinists, Mischa Elman, Jascha 
Heifetz, Sascha Jacobson and Toscha 
Seidle.) 


Mischa, Jascha, Sascha, Toscha 
Where do fiddlers get their names? 
Never Abe nor Pat nor Moshe 
Mischa, Jascha, Sascha, Toscha, 
Might sound good in Frog or Boche; a 
Plain guy knows them all as James 
Mischa, Jascha, Sascha, Toscha 
Where do fiddlers get their name? 
Melchizedek in ( leveland Plain Dealer. 
Sounds of Tumult—“ What is your 
objection to a_ typically Wagnerian 
opera?”’ 
“The war’s over, isn’t it? 
at 
“Well, I don’t want to hear anything 
that reminds me of a fight.” —W ashing 
ton Star. 


” 


Poker Lingo—lI see that Mistress 
Mary Garden has been engaged for the 
principal part in “The Love of Three 
Kings.’ Sounds as if the national game 
has been set to music. As these are flush 
times, it’s probable that the opera will 
open with a full house, draw well there- 
after and that Mary will get many a good 
hand. It’s your deal.—Bugalo Express 








—' 








Being Done—Mrs. A.—How can you 
be patient with such raw help? 

Mrs. B.—Have to be, my dear. My 
raw help won’t stand for any roasting. 


Boston Transcript 


No Gift 
any impertinence?”’ 

“No. She charges me ten dollars a 
week for it.’”—Detroit Free Press. 


“Does your cook give you 


Which One?—Mrs. Ponderosa—Stu- 
pid, slatternly, incompetent! Can’t you 
see you’ve put too much powder on my 
chin? 


Denise—Pardon, madame! Which 
chin?— Houston Post. 
A Tired Tyrant—Bridget’s Caller 


How would you like to have a home of 

your own? 
Cook—Fine! I’m 

people’s families. 


tired bossin’ other 
Boston Transcript. 
The Dough Girl—“ The cook has onc 
big advantage over the family.” 

“She has many, but what is this special 
one?”’ 

“The family may want bread before 
she’ll knead it.’’—Baltimore American. 


The Plight 


Fantastic 





** Lasse lilla, om det fortsatter att regna, sa kan du snart foxtrott!”’ 


“If it rains much more you will soon be expert 


One Solution of the Servant Prob- 
lem—Mrs. Brogan—The people next 
door are very fortunate with their cook, 

Mrs. Grogan—Have they had her a 
long time? 

Mrs. Brogan—No, but she’s a golf fiend 
and the master goes out every morning 
and plays golf with her, thus getting an 
early breakfast.— Houston Post. 


Negligible 











“Je als, 


monsieur mon mari, que jée tier 


“T realize, hubby dear, what a small place I occupy in your life.” 





“une bie n 





petite place dans votre re 
petile place dans votre existence: 


Le Péle-M le (Paris). 
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at the fox trot.”—Sondags Nisse (Stockholm). 


Zang!—Edith Wharton, engaging a 
maid for her apartment, interviewed one 
whose name might very appropriately 
have been Miss Doolittle. 

“Of course, madam,” said this girl, 
“you won’t expect me to sweep?” 

“Oh, no, indeed.” 

‘Nor answer the door-bell?”’ 

“Certainly not.” 

“Nor 7 

“No, no,” Mrs. Wharton interrupted 
graciously. “I expect these 
things from my parlor maid. I only 
want her to look at, and for that you are 
too plain.” —Boston Transcript. 


none of 


That Depends—‘‘You don’t intend 
to have the hoi polloi at supper, do you, 
Mrs. Comeup?” 

“Why, of course, if we can get hold 
of a cook that knows how to make it.” 
Baltimore American. 


Facing the Ordeal—Caller (whisper 
ing)—What makes your husband look so 
pale and nervous? 

Mrs. Dibbs—Just before you came we 
drew lots to see who'd fire the cook, and I 
won.—Buffalo Express. 

Standing It—‘ Before we were mar 
ried he had a standing order with a florist 
to send me a bunch of roses every morn- 
ing.” 

‘‘ And since marriage?” 

‘He has a standing order with an em- 
ployment agency to send me a cook.”’— 
St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 
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We will pay $1 each for acceptable “ Bad 
error of the types or a funny expression, 
he sent in to show the bona fide nature of the 
ed, and no material published as ** Bad Breaks” 
We beg the patience of our readers whose 


nriusing 
MUSTNE 


must 


nsidered for publication. 


» paragraphs on hand and can print but a 

It is obvious 

t come within the range of this department 
un by the postmark, determines their acceptance, and 


tributors to this department. 


| Unmannerly—tThis, as the Herald 
nds the Times-Union, which seems 
' to want a whole epistolary period to be 


was the assumption of Bryan, back 
was sinking 


Tampa 


the d 


ivys when Germany 


ships WITHOUT men on them 


/ Tribune 


A SHRIEKING SILENCE 
Household Jour 


Muted Outcry 
BETWEEN THEM 
Johnstown, Pa 


Every Morn I Bring Thee a Hot- 


house— Who sent you the rRosEs, dear?” 
he asked when he came in to see me 
fore dinner He had sent me some 
CHARDS earlier in the day Detroit 
j r) 


Why the Hohenzollerns Were Ner- 


vous—Adalbert immediately left in 
rwo motor cars for Germany. The kaiser 
kaiserin were very nervous.—W ash 
neton (D. ¢ Past 
Quicker than the Dead—The 
DEAD MAN RAN about 40 Teel before he 
it still retained a grip on his re 
iver When detectives reached his side 
( found it necessary to remove the 
gun, which he CONTINUED TO FLOURISH 
vhile asking that they hurry an ambu 
P Toledo (Ohio) Times 


rhe Careless Rabbi—Anaheim is to 
tomorrow, Sunday, the gth, 
addresses by Rabbi Joseph 


who has come here from Russia 


be lavore 1 


+} three 


» tell the American people of the crimes 
re Bolsheviki R ibbi Goldman 
. HI LIFE and six children at the 
ls of the Bolshevik mob.—Anaheim 
Cal Herald 
Fatally Robust—One only had to 
lool hose lovely boys’ and girls’ faces, 
bright with intelligence, bodies strong 


crimes com- 
AFFLICTED, 


with health. to realize the 


So) 


others 


iinst 
1TTist 





Breaks” which may 
JUDGE will pay $5 
‘break.”” No rejected ** Bad Breaks”’ 
JUDGE. 


is desired by 


few of these each week. The edi 





in clipped from new spa pers 
The Origii il clipping, wilh i 


“ 


Vo “Bad Breaks” 
‘Bad Breaks” have been accepted for publication 
r of “ Bad Breaks 


nizines or books For the m 


mag 
ts source indicated in 
returned to senders unless 


idvertisement 


each instar 
postag 
will hereafter 
We have son 
’ cannot enter into correspondence wit! 
Mere typographical mishap 


i) he 
tl 


li 


that only mirth provoking paragraphs can hy published 
1 great many duplicates of acceptable material have been received. Priority of receipt 
1 payment is made wdinely 
A Centipede Stunt—Glendenning 


[ ] 
This Week’ 4 * Bre ” 
Contrib ited by 
GeEorRGE WATSON 
Greenville, Lil. 
What is the Calendar Between 
Friends? 
*She sat thus, peering and 
buffing her nails with a large 


silver-backed buffer one MARCH 


day in early MAY, as an eye- 
challenging figure traversed 
the tiles and ascended the 


white marble steps between 
the clipped bay trees.” Lad ; 


H me Journal for De ” ber. 











Just Over Sunday—Prominent peo 
ple peEAD for the week-end, ar Wa 
ni pes (au Ti vram 


Interior Decoration— The house was 


decorated in pink and white as well as 
REFRESHMENTS which were served at a 
late hou Delta (Colo.) Independent. 
May Fall from the Sky Some Day 
A manhole cover was hurled more than 
200 feet into the air and NEVER RETURNED 
to the ground Vew York World. 
The Wicked Barred Out—It was de 
cided at the business meeting held after 
the address of Dr. Thomas that in order 
to raise funds for the Christmas cheer 
fund a cake-baking contest be put 
This contest will be open to every woman 
in Alberta, with the EXCEPTION of those 
who are PROFESSIONAL CROOKS.—C algary\ 


(Can.) Herald. 


on 


You've Had Your Heart in Your 
Mouth—Why Not Your Foot?—*I 


will have a feast in honor of Tommy’s 


birthday; I will have one mouthful of 
hot Foot tonight if I never have one 
Family Story Paper, 


again in my life.” 
Westwood, N. J. 


said nothing. But he walked over to th 


clock standing on the mantel and placed 


HIS SIX FEET beside it.—%eurst’s M 
ine for November. 
Every Man His Own Garage— Don't 


unattended from your 


leave vour auto 

irm by strap or chain. Carry it securel 
under your arm and be careful to keep 
it closed Lawrence (Mass.) Sun 


Four bulle I 
} od 


No Need for Argument 
man’s 


wounds were in the DEAD 

and it was evident that he had been 

KILLED Vagnolia (Miss.) Gazette 
Probably Used a Boomerang 


Bradshaw, tall center on the Dorp team 
hit Marty Friedman over the eye when 
the Albany player had his “back 
turned.”’—Times-Union, Albany, N. J 
Of Course It Hurt—Cumming’s 
words came in a HORSE whisper: “It’s 

But, Lord, you'd hardly 
‘it hurts me!” 


Dex, it’s 
believe it—and how it 
Smart Set Magazine. 


Enid Was a Contortionist—FEnid 
pushed her traveling hat farther back 
with one FOOT -Veu York Globe. 
The Nut of Knowledge—* I'm not 
going to talk very long, but if vou get 
what I’m going to say in your HEADS 
you'll have the whole thing in a NUT 


SHELI 4aalena (Kan.) Republican. 
Early Bird Lyme—The Town Hall 
belonging to the town of Old Lyme 


will be sold to the Lowest bidder, Mon 
day, December 15th, at 11 a. m.--New 
London (Conn.) Day. 


Pantheistic—Oscar W. Mapes, who 
was one of the originators of the Dairy- 
men’s League, presented a PAN to the 
committee for reducing the price of milk. 

New York World. 








Mrs. Jekyll and Hyde—Later, Mrs. 
Smith became separated when her family 


moved and she married Times, Twin 
Falls, Idaho. 
The Hanging was Postponed—The 


average attendance the past month was 
136. Two hundred and seventy-nine 
were not absent a single day or part of a 
There were twenty-four tardies, no 
PUNISHMENT. 


day 
truancy and NO CAPITAI 
Democrat, Lamar, Mo. 


In Hog Signo Cholera—’ I take great 
pleasure in introducing Dr. Kinni- 
son to the people, ESPECIALLY TO THOSE 
WHO HAVE HOG CHOLERA, as Dr. Kinni- 
son is very eflicient in this work and will 
prove a success if given a chance.”— 
Chillicothe (Mo.) Constitution. 
Double Affliction—lt the first 

me Meiman had heard from his sister 
since the world war broke, and she had lost 
BOTH HER HUSBANDS.—Louisville Herald. 


Was 


Even as Eve—The bride was gowned 
in white chrysanthemums and 


the 


autumn 
Boston 


leaves formed decorations 


Globe 


Revolution 
“Don’t 


Don't Give Up the 
©. Who coined the expression 
give up the ship?” I. O. F. 

A. This expression was used by 
Commodore Perry at the battle of 
Lake Erie IN THE REVOLUTIONARY 
WAR.—Detroit Journal 


Position—As a 
hostess, it Mrs. 
Wright was a hitching post two 
feet wide and six tall which 
the Street Department will put up 
Street as the 
Johushw l¢ 


Her Social 


was agreed that 
feet 


on Cross soon as 


trost 
Caledonian. 


is out St 


A Strange Disappearance 
“Crawshay watched the two men 
disappear out of the corner of his 
‘The Box with the Broken 

by E. Phillips Oppenheim 


eye.” 
Seals,” 
On Their Way—Last night 
Evangelist Scoville spoke on the 
Bible hell. Mr. Delosa Smith sang 
a solo,‘ We Will Meet You There.” 
Cedar Rapids (Iowa) Gazeite. 


A Big Reward—Cornelius Van- 
derbilt, U. S. R., is today the proud 
possessor of the Distinguished Ser- 
vice MEAL which he received last 
night in the 22d Regiment Arm- 
ory.—New York World. 


From “Women’s WEAR,” 


Piling Irishism on Hibernicism 
An 


which every seat except one was occupied. 


Irishman once boarded a train in 


rhis seat had as occupants a young sport 
and a large shaggy dog.—Boy’s Magazine 
for November. 


Cootie Farming—They learned that 
cotton farming is supplanting dairying 
in the irrigated vallevs of Arizona despit« 
the general tendency in the United States 
to replace one crop farming with diversi 


} 


fied crops and LICESTOCK Greele Colo 


Tribune 

Coid Storage Pelics?—* Emplo\ 
ment Bureau Here Will Assist Ex-Service 
HEN in Locating Souvenirs from Franct 


Headline in Mobile (Ala.) Registes 


The New Obstetrics MoTHERS 
and their new babies are helped nto the 
vorld b Miss Mowbr L\ os | IS#llne 


ton (D. C.) Time 


A Devil of a Time Mo! 
SIN concert in Aeolian Hall.—Headline in 
Poughkee psie (N. ¥.) Star and Enter prise 


Result of Government Con- 


From the southern terminus of the 


The 
trol? 
snow belt heavy TRAINS have been falling. 


‘Philadel phia Enquire r. 


For Those Who Like Picture Puzzles 


combination 


Bovine Football— That 
was Hugh McDermott at quarter, Dor 
Hill at halfbacks 
BACK.—Oklahomi 


sey Boyle and Harry 
and Swatek at BULI 
City Oklahoman. 
Hymn of the Times—Women broke 
into weeping and some one began to play 
Nearer, My Gop, to Thee” on the 
great organ.—Spokesman-Review, S po- 


kane, Wash 


The Profits of Matrimony—.\ se 
ond Jater Captain Graham was selling his 


WIFE as dearly as possible New York 
Tribune 

The Scrap Faucet—Street FIGHTS 
were turned off in Chicago, due to the 
coal shortage.—Aulamazoo (Mich.) Ga 


‘fe 


A Heavy Broadside— One of the Sinn 


Feiners drove the car at full speed against 


the police, who fired’ car wheels and 
wounding one of the four or five volleys, 
splintering the occupants Newar} 


\ a. J Ledge r 


Going to the Bow-wows—Dr. T. WW 


Shore, of Boonville spent today in Win 


ston-Salem, on his wav home from At 


lantic City, where he took part in the 


field trials held there for poGs 

from all parts of the country 
Twin City Sentinel, Winston-Salem 
wd 


Strange Coincidence—He was 





Extremely Low Cut 


Wah Steel Band 


rust 





Mrs. Grover A, Whalen Sitting 
Between the Prince of Wales and 
General Pershing, Wearing a Black 
Gown Embroidered im Steel Beads. 
V_sParnally 
Filled m With Tulle and Edged 


Sketched by a Women’s Wear 


born on the farm where his parents 


New York Mail 


were at the time 


On the Blink 
moment here, reconstructed itselt 


“Tt paused a 


and in a breath dropped to the 











N=wfr er _ 
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puT Wuere, Ou, WHERE 


THE Prince AND PERSHING? 
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floor and shot straight into his 
LISTENING EYES.—Argosy Magazine 
for Oct. 


Too Much for Words—There 
was a crowd of perhaps 150 per 
sons in front of the building, com 
posed largely of women, which is 
survived by a widow, a son, and a 
glimpse of the prisoner.—Man 


chester (N. H. l nion. 


Horticulture Extraordinary 
With that peculiar, microscopic in 
terest that all men have for little 
things in the midst of big events, 
Harry had seen a blood-red Nose, 
well off to one side of Craig, drop 
as if the stem of it had 
snipped by invisible shears.—.1; 
gosvy Magazine for Nov. 26th. 
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When tl 


e boiler burst t a case ¢ 
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fB 


gher tli fewer 

Ftoatixn’ Down to Cotton Town 
{merican Ouartet 

Warr Tritt You Get Tuem Up ix 


\irn, Boys Sung by B 
Victor 18628 
Nothing languorous or passive 





nd of f iting It ha t Y 
‘ to transport \ 
i current 1 ‘ King not 
‘ t extols the 
c 1c I uirplane | 


hirring tf 


[ Know Wuat It Means to Be Lon: 


Margaret A. Freer 
Sung by Helen ( 


ome. Sung h 
Moon ticnar Lov: 
Ed , 


50602 


entimenta 


IssIpp! River succe 
1 *« 


sor. 
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COLLARED FO! 


VAUDEVILLI 
; , ul ad , 
rere * Dar ‘S 
\LeEXANDER’s Banp Is Back tn Dixit , Dpear uli 
LAND. Sung by Premier Quartet n JU E 
Say IrAcatn. Sung by Rachael Grant and He makes a careful stu all th 
Billy Murra‘ Edison 50601 andard records a ued, a m th 
Some syncopated celebration! Ethi es tl which he rs” 
opian exuberance along ‘“Darktown lesirabl Ti} week } from ti 
Strutters’”’ lines. The individual a month’ le record 
complishments of the trombone, clarinet D gladly ar rs au varding 
and drum are pr yperly exclaimed over r rd ” H 
*Say It Again,” on the reverse, is a pal h artist recorded 
faced performance Two vaudevil ns and m par 
lagers (one he and one she) coax eacl In wr } f 
ther to repeat the statement “I love addressed envelop r ren 
1.” Breezily coy 
Casey Jones. Sung by Irving and Ja 
Kaufmar : romantic as you'd think. It is the simy 
SreamBoat Bitt. Sung by Irving Kau confession of a doting d revarding 
” a Mey ze ye aii ili as her feclings towards a Te - vent who 
} e admits, is just n along 
engineer whose widow, upon hearing Jelle Raker fa ashy 
new t his ac idental demis« I ** Poor Little Butterfl ld in 
forts her offspring with the thought letail, “is a flv gal e’y 
that the e “got another poppa on the 
Salt Lake Line’’—this classic offering 
has perenn pep 1¢ Kaufmen do 
Casey full honors Steamboat Bill” 





rHE 





een by the paper that great < anges 
are taking place in Japan 
| Luttasy Time. Sung by Harrison and 


Jan é 


Out or a CLear Sxy. Sung by Henry 
Burr. Columbia 42822 
—_ Tenors Harrison and Jame 


song together very nicely indeed; and 
Henry Burr falls in love out 
sky, to a “‘Smiles-y” tune. 

interlude is quite sumptuous 


of a clear 


The violin 


— On tHe Trait To Sante F1 


LuttaBy Lanp. Sung by Charles Hart 
and Elliott Shax feolian j 7 n 
22 72. 
— Another pair of waltz-songsters 
swec tly a-sing 


Oren Up tHe Gotpen Gates to Dixit 
Sung by Van and Schenck 








LAND 
Granny. Sung by Adele Rowland. C 
umbia 42820 
= As we've had songs about Golden 
Gate,”” “Gates « t Gladnes and in 
nume rable ones about Dixic ] and, li was 
nevitable that we should have this 


ymposite of approved elements 
and Schenck, 
I pieced it together, tear it 
off rippingly. “Granny” applies the 
Mother o’ Mine principle to the person 


higher up 


those busy boys w 


iinless| 


; Poor Littie Butterrry. Sung by Iroing 
and Jack Kaufmar 
Tuat’s Wortn Wurttt 
Sung by Arthur Field 
_ Most lively. The study of Japanese 
entomology is eminently exhilarating 

“That’s Worth While Waiting F 
expresses the confident anticipation 
of a wooer anent a becomingly modest 


WAITING 


Emer On” 


JOOQ2 


miss, with whom he is soon to comn 
matrimony. He opines that a good deal 


coming to him. 


SAXOPHONE BLUES 

Some Beautirut Morninc 
Ernest Hare. Emerson 1082 

Mr. Hare intimates that there is a 
particular shade of mental indigo pro- 
duced by the too-human wail of a saxo- 
phone; and he diagnoses this graphi 
cally, a real live saxophone seconding 
him in all his assertions. ‘“‘Some Beau 
tiful Morning” is matrimonial antici 
pations of a truly vivid sort. Hare’ 
voice is mellow and likeable. 
(Continued on page 34) 
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The Music Season in Full Sing 








Suprportinc Croxton, Meyers Mutes H1 ) 
- r Lretr Up Your Heap, O ve (Lucy) Gares: 


lone WITH A CIGAR 











Stracctari Runs Over a New One 
Wirnovut Reatty Inyurine [tr 



































Grorce Meaper CAROLS INTO THI 
CotumBia CoRNUCOPIA 


Tue Maestro Finns CHARLES 
Harrison A Raptr Pupt! 


Despite THE FepERAL AGENTS, JOHN 
Stee. Continues WwwE Open 























Everytuine Is So Hick Now Tuat Wuen Hart Finns 
a Tor Nore He Houps On To It 





Hear THe Birpie! Ponsevie’s Pranist ACCOMPANIES 
Her on A TRILLING ADVENTURI 
Photos by Bain News Service 
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n by Henman Patwer 
ISTORY is the i] «traits, ideals, and humorous 
“What has : eccentricities as could com- 
Happened ” Reclaimed from Dry ness fortably be accommodated in 
synopsis intro- . ; oe a play. 
ducing the cur- By Lawton Mackau At that, he found the lean 


ent chapter in the Serial of 


giant too tall to fit into an 





the Ages. 

In comparison wiih today’s exciting instalment 
this cold summary is tame and tedious. It has no dia- 
logue, no breath of life. There is no kick in evaporated 
events. 

Sut the Past “out of print”; back are 
buried in oblivion, and we have only the synopstfs to go 
by. Some historians, bent on making the abstract 
interesting, have attempted to convey color and charac- 
ter in their condensation, to stage the story with the 
of their imagination. Veracity livened up into 
vivacity. 

And why not? 
Historical “sources,” 


is issues 


aid 


Dessicated dates are a dreary diet. 
despite their bubbling appella- 
tion, are dry as dry. Such au- 
thoritative aridity is for pale 
pedants; pink people want pep. 
So let’s have the fun of the By- 
even if certain small facts 
are a trifle phoney. Give us the 
interesting ideas, even if they 
are your own interpretations. 
A well-bred chronicler will be 
pleasant and diplomatic con- 
cerning Miss Earth’s checkered 


ryone, 


past. 

A particularly happy han- 
dling of history is John Drink- 
water’ ‘Abraham Lincoln,’ 
which looms high amid linge rie 

As Drinkwater explain 
meaty but lengthy pro- 
which nearly all the 
have quoted appre- 


how 
nis 
gram note, 


rey iew ers 





ordinary number of acts and 
settings. He was obliged to provide no less than six 
scenes to give him stretching-room, and between times, 
standing in front of the plush curtains and declaiming in 
verse, an official guide to greatness in the person of a 
Chronicler, or Shakespearean chorus-man. ‘This poetiz- 
ing personage gives the scenes their interpretive titles, 
as in the movies. Some of the reviewers have unchari- 
tably called him de trop. He is the easiest thing in the 
play pick on, and a critic must pick on something 
if he is to command the respect of his readers. 

We see Lincoln in his home in Illinois accepting the 
nomination for President; next, after he has assumed 
office grown unto himself a beard, we him 
in Seward’s office, declaring 
against compromise with slav 
ery; watch him win the 
confidence of his cabinet on 
the threshold of Civil War; 
we see him read to them a bit 
of nonsense of Artemus Ward’s 


and see 


we 


we see him in the drawing- 
room of the White House re- 
buking a profiteer’s wife for 
expressions of hatred toward 
the South, and then dis- 
cussing emancipation with an 
old darkey; we see him at 
Grant’s Headquarters at Appo- 
mattox pardoning a lad con- 
demned to death for falling 


asleep at his post—sending him 
back to retrieve his honoron the 
battle line; lastly we witness 


ciatively (it takes up such a lot his assassination. 

of space in a column that has to The scenes hold the interest 
be filled), he, an Englishman, every moment, and the central 
has not attempted to give us a figure, played by Frank Mce- 
complete biography of Lincoln Glynn, is a profoundly human 
or even a complete characteriza- portrayal. One leaves the the- 
ion; he ha merely presented a Saae Cans ame Vneiaee en “ Pamae Tam atre feeling that he has seen 

alization of such striking | Have Suev” and known Lincoln. 


24 














are pee 
Ow Serer ue 








a . 


Ser - 
ere 








= 


a 
— 











drinks. LINCOLN Then tell me )y ' -aNnge 


Lincotn—For the first time 
McClellan has the chance of the name of his brand. I'll send rad . 
being in pursuit of Lee, and some barrels to the others. He ; 


that’s the first signof the end. Wins Victories. , 


If NicClellan doesn’t take his 
chance, we'll move Grant 












down tothe 
job 

BLAIR-— 
Grant 






~~ 


TE 






> 


Breakfast in bed (t. &e 


vo chairs) 1s served 
it 
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“Yes, Mr. Lincoln. Ah was wrong. Ah was too sorry for ma people.” GRANT It’s rather a hard case. 

“Will you remember this? For more than two years I have thought of He was found asleep at his post. S { 
you every day. I have grown a weary man with thinking. But I shall LINCOLN I don’t see that it will 
ot forget, I promise that.” do him any good to be shot. i 


il 
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The Baggage Man 

“Trunk brought up? Yessir. Right here. 
I got him, Jake, I saw him first. Yessir. I’m 
just goin’ down. Half a dollar—that’s all. 
Yessir, bring it right up. Oh, the second floor! 
I'll haf to hire an extra guy to help me. Cost 
you a dollar. Whoa, boy Yessir—right 
away. Steamer trunk, you said? No? Oh, I 
can’t bring Aer up fer no dollar. Cost you a 
dollar ’n a ha’f. Yessir, right up. There’s my 
license number on the team. Whoa, boy. Just 
put your name and number on the ticket and 
let me have the two dollars. Yessir, that’s 
right. Be up some time tomorrow. Giddap.” 

The Record 


Noisome 
There was a young fellow named Fox, 
Who wore lavender stripes in his sox, 
And red polka dots, too, 
On his waistcoat of blue 
Good Lord—you could hear him for blocks.— 
California Pelican 


Good Night, Nurse! 

Kid Sullivan (up to his old tricks)—Good 
morning, little one. Haven't I met you some 
where before? 

Smooth—It’s quite likely. I used to be a 
nurse in the insane asylum.—Detroit Varsity 


News 


History by Ear 
S. S. Teacher—Now, boys, who can tell me 
who the apostles were? 
Wide-Awake Willie—I can. They were the 
wives of the epistles —California Wampus. 


yusers of yours look a bit worn.” 
eir last legs.”"—Harcard Lampoon. 


lrrepressible, Joyous, 
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t My Dream Girl 
. : Oh, dear, I don’t want to go to the Ritz, the 
food is too rich. Let’s go to Childs’. 
Listen, Jack; mother doesn’t want me to go 
to musical comedies. Take me to the movies 
Orchids are so flashy! Oh, yes, I adore those 
cute little pansies. 


ot 
oR 





fe fy . }- § Why, ifyou really insist, I’d enjoy a nice, big 
: - = a bag of peanuts, they are so nourishing. 
Bh f Would you mind taking me home in a ’bus? 
Me _ : All chauffeurs have their necks shaved, and I 
a just hate to look at shaved necks.—Vale 
othe a? e Record. 
© 
lo. Cedr we cannot t vou what the li 
Mh. , oe A - Pre what the little At the Gallery 
Connoisseur—I didn’t know you went in for 
A Poor Thing art 
Mrs. Prof—My husband’s so careless. His Friend—I didn't. 
buttons are forever coming off Connoisseur—But I see you here every day 
Mrs. Prex (severely)—Perhaps they are not Friend—I know. That looks like my old 
sewed on properly bartender and I’m sorta lonesome.—California 
Mrs. Prof—That’s just it. He’s so careless Pelican 


about his sewing.— Michigan Gargoyle 
An Ister Anyway 


It Depends “He’s been talking an hour on religion. Is 
“Who are your favorite screen actresses?” he an atheist or a pantheist.” 
asked the freshman “Neither. An elocutionist.’’—J//inois Siren. 


“They vary,” replied the sophomore. “A 
great deal depends on the likes and dislikes of 
the girl I have with me at the movies.’”’—Ohio “Well,” said the waiter to the student, who 
Sun Dial. had just had his coffee cup refilled for the 
seventh time, “you must be very fond of 
coffee.” 


Heard at the Commons 





’ Are You In on This, Fellows? “Yes, indeed,’ answered the student, ‘‘or I 
N the same principle as an intercollegiate wouldn’t be drinking so much water to get a 
O track meet Judge has organized a Co1- little.” —Lehigh Burr 


Lece Wits Contest. Drawings, articles, 
poems, jokes are sought as entries in this big 
competition of cleverness. Undergraduates of 
all colleges are invited to send in their contribu- 
tions at once. 

The accepted material will be published in a 
special Cottece Wits Contest Numser of 
Judge, to appear March 6. Each contribution 
will bear the name, class and college of the con- 
tributor and each item, whether drawing, article, 
joke or humorous poem, will score for the con- 
tributor’s alma mater, and will be paid for. 

The picture adjudged the best will be awarded 
a specially designed silver loving-cup. ‘The best 
text contribution will also win a cup of the same 
character. The college making the best show- 
ing in miscellaneous contributions will be given 
a large silver trophy for one year. This trophy 
must be won three times for permanent posses- 
sion 

All material entered in this contest must be 
received at the Judge office not later than Feb- 
ruary 1. Color designs (in any medium) intended 
for cover reproduction, must be in by January 








15. Address all contributions: College Wits 

» Judge, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. “The amount of money a tellow’s tather has 
aon age for the return of material in case of re- doesn’t seem to cut much figure here.” 
jection must accompany each contribution “No; it’s the amount of the father’s money the 








son has.”—Yale Record. 
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January 10, 1920 


A Woman Who 
Saved The World 


HERE were anxious hearts in England that July morning over three 
centuries ago. The long-expected /nvincible Armada had_ been 
sighted in the English Channel, covering the seas as far as the eye 

could reach 

Spain, mistress of the ocean, rich with the spoils of the New World, and 
drunk with the lust of conquest, had dispatched this mighty fleet to destroy 
England, the only remaining obstacle in her path to world dominion—that 
England to whom the oppressed and outraged peoples of Continental 
Europe looked as their sole protector and refuge. 

But a lion-hearted woman sat on the English Throne, and Elizabeth was 
prepared. With smashing blows her gallant admirals drove their stout 
little ships against the giant, gilded galleons of Philip of Spain, scattering 
and shattering them, hanging on like wasps to the huge naval structures, 
as for ten days they drove the terrified Dons before them, while from every 
promontory on the shores anxious eyes strained through the smoke of battle, 
and heavy hearts grew lighter in prayers of thanksgiving as one by one the 
sails of the fleeing enemy disappeared beneath the waves 

As in the World War, England’s fleet saved the day for Civilization 
but it was a woman, Queen Elizabeth, who made England Mistress of the 
Seas. Read this story, and hundreds of others just as thrilling, as told by 
the famous American historian, Abbott. in 


Famous Men and Women 





























of History | 





NRE FT ERS 
; . 
3600 Pages Large, Clear Stranger Than Fiction | 
Type Extra Heavy Paper TY O OTHER SET of books ever written shows so convincingly that Fiction ever lags after Tr ith if 
Rich Cloth Binding that the wildest imaginings of the after all fall far short of the real facts of History if 
rhe Romantic facts that the authors have brought out in strong relief in this series, giving the live J 
12 Volumes—-Each of the world’s most famous characters, demonstrate how unfruitful is invention, and how cold an, iH 
Volume 7! 6x5! { barren is imagination, in contrast with what life itself can show in those ever changing circumstanc« ' 
: * that make of everv fullv lived life heights and depths, the lights and shadows in tl ’ 
in.—Full-Page lives of historical characters who, instead of being creatures of citcumstances, have moulded circumstance 
Illustra- to their will are full of v: bole ffording that variety of interes’ which is ever tl 
mother of enjovment 
tions In { 
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JULIUS CAESAR 
Ruler heen 


inte 

QUEEN ELIZABETH 
The woman who mad 
and it 


r 


ALFRED THE GREAT 
One of the nol t 1 


ON hrough the : t of 
KT ng t . 
Saxon race 
ALEXANDER THE GREAT 
. —— - fans Caesar as a 
a tytn 


, PETER THE GREAT 


Russia toda 
MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS 
A romantic figure whose affairs 
jects and half the courts of E 
WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR 
he nder of the Briti 1 Empire 
NERO 
Ar 


MARIE ANTOINETTE 
Beautiful victim of the I 
. , nel fw 


t oc} 7 
St Char 


JOSEPHINE 
The inspirat 


Remarkable Characters All i 


GENGHIS KHAN 
r uY fter wu m ex-K er Wil P and hi lia 





ONLY $1.00 NOW city 











erestine Volumes Right to ¥ | 
T) . ins nrer i And 1 have er a ri 
¢ . te ; Or send $1 it ant | 
Rutt reais rage ipon t t be advar te } 
mmediate 1 nse to t Intr luctor ffer does not pt ) j 4 
‘ost et aside for that | 
ing 
MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED § | Jj} 
MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY | ” 
| BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY ; 
| 418 Brunswick Building, New York City 
Es ,ayment on the 12 volume, ‘ 
| € Women of History t ; 
rig to remit the full Introd . 
! lowing receipt f t k Otherwise I will, within f : 
| la ask for tr tior for their return at vy r ext ; 
I $1.00 t refunded on thetr receipt. ; 
Dates te 
| 4 elit ? 
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| Occupation coces ee 
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LJ I UWL WO & LULU 


THEATRE West 42d 


COHAN & HARRIS fy i Wea 4, 


COHAN & HARRIS Present 


THE ACQUITTAL 


A New Play 


SMreet 


“ONDUCT 
Some \IEMBER 


THEATRE. 42nd St., west of Broadway 
Evenings 8:30 Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 


ELTING 
he Girl In The Limousine 


“100°. FUNNIER THAN ‘FAIR AND WARMER’” 


THEATRE, g2nd Street W 
{ Broadway. Eve ny 8 
Ma Wed é 1 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


he Sign on the Door 
HAPPY DAYS 


MATINEE 


EVERY DAY tHe HIPPODROME 


HAPPY Pr t xe s weeks ahe 


FOR 
EVERY 
ONE! 


Before They’ re Through 


ly accu wm vs happened in Ne 
Vork City in the year 1 r thereabout 
lo (al 
EW YORK went hrough the most ex 
evening whe rromptly the stroke of 
clock, the And I Curfew I 

iM yn L rt cone ( he 
) ‘ D ‘ yg ) 

icg pni l ‘ ‘ ‘ ( \ t 
Nebrash ‘| ther sOlatec revirons wher 
he Curt Laws é r bec ree 

Intense wtivi Deg: nr les scl l 
early as eight o'clock last evening hen lat 
diners began to scurry homeward laxicabs 
four wheelers hanson in other chic les of 
every description were presse nto service 
when it became evident by 8:30 that the cit 
transportation facilities would be unequ 
the strain of accommodating the rus 

By S:4s pandemo prevail Mena 
women, realizing their helplessness, stood abo 
on street rm staring vacant t the hun 
dreads of Curte Csuard vho pass caselessly 


COA 


“MINER 





AND 
o and f ches heir | crying Lo 
cl »bed: ear to bed better re re or you'll 
ish 1 ere dead 
W icked-looking night-sticks dangled from the 
moOV-Diue Ss shes that confined the snowy whit« 
tunics of the Guards, and at hundreds of var 


tage points throughout the cit) patrol wagons 
had been assembled to carry off to the nearest 
police stations those more recalcitrant citizens 
vho elected to defy he mandate 

Met vho | id not beet home by nine o'¢ lock 
since Infancy tore up one street and down an 


tion, fearful lest the 
find 


was removed from a 


zy of distra 
should 


intortunate 


other in a fre 
stroke ol t he 
Cone 


hour them without 


shelter 


post of vantage near a large illuminated sign on 


Longacre Square, little realizing that the Cur 


few at nine is but the precursor of a second 


| ea { ) ) wher ct 


ordi g to the pro 
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Send You a Lachnite 


owt send @ peony od your name end finger size and say, *‘Send 
a Lachnite mo aa in ee . lid d gold ring cn 10 lo dave free trial 
bt home es mere! ve 


he ving for 10 fol dene 
from © back. 


any of your 
if you decide to buy it — a month yeti $18.7 
Ww a Send your At now. os which of the solid 
VY vo cringe illustrated don't you wish (ladies 





men’s). Be sure to A J 
pid Lac’ 


Co. 








visions of the \ct ll lights . © ¢ 

tinguished in homes and on highways Dra 
Promptly ul the tirst stroke of the great be y 

in the Metropolitan Tower, the Curfew peal Wh 


from every church belirv in the « \ 


fell over all Even the jostl gy in the ong 
que ies that had fort d outside of each subs 
entrance ceused ’ 5 il Some oOo 
more reverent vowed their he u's shan 
il by gy ca igh ’ l “> bit l tl Oh hers 
br ( | he ‘ It t ‘ he « \postu 


An 
An 


An 


I lo 
Los 
sSwW q 
By 

An 


. Day LapBorer \nd 
lations of the Curfew Guards, and wer 


moniously marched off to magistrates’ c 


Val 


where they were finger-printed, listed Vet 

Night Hawks,” and warned that a seco nied 
offense would be seriously punished Sho’ 

By 9:15 much of the disorder had calmed And 
down At 9:30, “ Lights Out” sounded, and Till 
darkness settled down over the once gay cit And 
save where here and there in sequestered neig! Shal 
borhoods, a carefully shaded glow could lx tes 
seen by the light of which some utterly aba: bi 
doned soul could be discerned reading Lt ro Dow 


mance, in timid defiance of the law 


And 

\nd 
And 
Wit 
On 


/ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


| We will send you all newspaper 

| clippings which may appear about you your friends, or any sub- 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every new 
paper an pe ~ a! f ingest ance in the United Statesan 4 


urope is s $6.00 per 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 
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Drawn by Lanc Campsie. 
The Old Hen—My goodness, but you’ve grown! 
W [ remember when you were only a little 
! 
n Cvge: 





Personal 


OU turned 
I caught giance 

And smile 

And then were gone 

Jarring an elbow on vour way, 
And s 
And a 
Buttered like the fil yt 


And as thinl 


ttering tepid Java 
] 


- 
POU 


uk re re] 


cod 


again 
Lost in the crowd 


I looked 
ou were 
Swallowed, as ty pists swallo \ 
By scores of hurrying eaters 
And eating hurrvers 


gum, 


I se 

For those two wings upon your hat 

Wings that ha 
\far from thoughts of salmon 
| wo ni kels 

But they were flown 

Whither, I knew not 


Perhaps toward the clicking glass 


rched the throng 


1 borne me upward 


And gurgling 


And victuals 


Pe rhaps not. 


nout for dri: 
Spout lor a4ri 


Vain my search So life 
Vain all searches 
Yet I, who plod, shall 
(nd again 

Shortly before one 
And 


ill some day I shall find you there 


itter th’ evanescent. 


come again 


ne o vif ‘or 
ng Zamut oe 


search the wear 
(nd, since you know me not, 

Shall happen on you with a meaning glance. 
By 
Reaching as one to drop a coin 
Down 
And I'll beg pardon 
(nd then you’ll know 
(nd we shall go as 
With my nickels, and un 


Or 


chance our hands shal! meet 





the same slot | 


and follow me ! 


| 


3 . . 
LICK a feast of love 


ipple strudel 


How about it 








My Way of Teaching Piano 
Was Laughed At in 1891. 


But now, after over twenty-five 
years of steady growth, I have 
far more students than were 
ever before taught by one man. 
I make them skilled players 
of the piano or organ in quarter 
the usual time at quarter the usual cost. 


fo persons whc have not previou heard of my 
method, this may seem a pretty bold statement. But 
I will gladly convince you of its accuracy by referring 
you to any number of my graduates in any part of the 
world. There isn’t a state in the Union that doesn’t 
contain a score or more skilled players of the piano or 
organ who obtained their training from me by ma 

Investigat by Writing i-page free booklet 


for my 
Ho Piano or Organ 
My way of teaching 


Dia ol 
mano o 


organ Is ¢ } 1 rent irom all 
others. Out of every four hour 
of stud me hour is spent 
fire i ] rom ti ‘ vhoard 
learning something about Har 
mony and The Laws of Musi 


ful shock to most 
teachers ol ‘old 
who still think that learning 
piano is solely a problem 
“finger gymnastics.” When yo 
do go to the keyboard, you 
complish [Wice 
you widerstand what 
tg. Within four lessons I enabl 
you to play an interesting piec« 
not only in the original key but 
in all other keys as well. 

I make use of every possibk 


Phis is ar iv 


the school 


as MucH, be caus 


vo are do 


scientific help—many of which 
are enti mknown to the aver 
age teacher. My patented i: 
vention, the COLORTONE, 
sweeps away playing difficulties 


that have troubled students for 
generations By its ise, Trar 
position— usually a “ nightmare 
to students 

fascinating. With my fifth lesson 
I introduce another important 
and exclusive invention, QUINN- 
DEX. Quinn-Dex is a simple, 
hand-operated moving picture 
which enables you to set 


] 


becomes easy ind 


acevice 
right before your eyes, ever 
movement of my hands at tl 
key yoard lo “actuall ce / 
mor Instead of having 
to reproduce your teacher's 
finger movements from MEM 
ORY—which cannot be always 
accurate—you have the correct 


models before you during every 
minute practice The COl 
ORTON]! ind QUINN-DEX 


you months and years of 


ol 


Save 


Marcus Lucius Quinn Conservatory of Music 


Studio JA, Social Union Bidg Boston, Mass 


A Graphic Request 
\ child thrust a bag into a woman’s hand and 
said: * Please unbutton some peanuts for me 
Another Knock for Newton 
Shu You've already kissed me once How 
many tumes de you want to in the course of in 
evening? 


H Well, I’m no Sir Isaac Newton. 


ind 

















DR. QUINN AT HI 
ted effort Phe can be obtained onl 
is nothing else anywhere even remotely lik: 


there 


then 


} 


vet my lessons cost you only 43 
include all the many recent c 

le aching. 
method of studying is fur ip r to all others; 


ai 


‘ 


Is 


You advance as rapidly or 
necessary 
A diploma is granted 
obligation, 


Men and women who have failed by all other method 
ve quickly and easily attained success when studying 
ith me. In all essential ways you are in closer touc! 
ith me than if you were studying by the oral method 
cents each—and the: 
t lopme nts in scientiti 
For the student of moderate means, thi 
am 
en for the wealthiest student, there is nothing de 
price 

You may be certain that your progress is at all tim: 
accord with the best musical thought of the presen 
y, and this makes all the difference in the world. 

My course lorsed by distinguished musicians 
o would not recon mend a1 but the best. I 
for beginners, or experien 


an 


is enc 
( ours 

ed pla 
] 


vers, old or young 

is you wish 
extra cl 
vithout cost o 


‘How to 


supplied without 


“Write today 
f booklet, 


music 1s 


lor O4-page ree 


no or Organ 





Please t 1 me, without t or oblig 
booklet H to Lear jano or O 
{ 
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Still in the (Front Door) Ring 


“The custom of paving New Y« s calls is 
going out, isn’t it? 
“Not among the bill collectors 


4 


Browne—Mrs. Smith is an adept 


ove! her old ( lot hes 


naking 
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As protective as 
a woolen muffler 


Because Piso’s protects us 

from chronic coughs by 

soothing and _ relieving 

throat-tickling and throat 

irritation. It relieves hoarseness, too. 
Keep it in the house for immediate aid. 
Piso’s proved its worthiness in grand- 
mother’s day and has been the re- 
liable, home standby ever since. 


30c at your druggist’s. Contains ne 
opiate. Geod for young and old 





marie 


for Coughs & Colds 





Mrs. Garrigan Lays Down 
The Law 


IS sO long Ince | ve seen a motive 
fixture,”’ Mrs. Grogan declared, “that 
me eves are thirsty.’ 

I seen an illegant wan lasht night,”’ Mrs 


Garrigan stated “Twas called ‘The Tail Av 
Iwo Cities Dusty Frameup takin’ a duel 
part: that av Sidney Corrigan an’ Charles 


Donneley 
‘I knew them fillum companies wud get 
hard ip whin I stayed away,.’’ commented 
Mrs. Grogan, “but I couldn’t help it, the auld 
man has been out av work so long lis a 
shame to make a poor bve do two men’s work: 
the unions ought to interfere. But go on wid 
vour story.” 
lhe scene is laid in France,”’ Mrs. Garrigan 
explained Che Markiss av Everymonday has 
is many fri’nds as a prohibitionist ina distillery 
Charles Donneley is his neffy but renounces his 


titles an’ goes to England to escape taxes 

‘He mates Lucy Marrvet there Lucy’s 
father is imprisoned in the Bustk 

‘In a bustle?”’ echoed Mrs. Grogan incredu 
lously. 


Yis, Mrs. Grogan, in the Bustle I'll ex 


plain oO ve tor I nave pact nce wid your i1ggor 
ince. Me daughter bein’ a school taycher sets 
me far above me navbors though I show 
no unsamely pride in the fact, an’ niver 
mintion it 

rhe Bustle was a big prison where torture 
was fashionable which name was given to the 


article av dress because it was first worn there 


And now havin’ illuminated your iggorance I 
will proceed to proceed unless ye corrupt me 
agal 





‘I’m silent as a gravestone,”’ Mrs. Grogan 
declared 

Yis,”’ Mrs. Garrigan replied drvly an’ just 
as truthful 

Quit castin’ your incinerations on me de 
fenseless head an’ go on,’ demanded Mrs 
Grogan impatiently 

“We Il, the paple bear all their throubles wic 
resignation—they are willin’ to resign from ivry 
wan av thim!—till they hear the king is larnin 
to sing an’ that the quane is takin’ lessons on the 
pianny. That is too, too much, an’ they risé 
in their mite, dishtroy the Bustle an’ set 
Dr. Marryet free 

‘Dr. Marryet’s daughter, who resembles my 
Mary, widout her good looks, mates Charles 
Donneley, an’ they both fall in love, which is 
some fall, too, belave me. Sidney Corrigan 
falls in love, too, but he has as much av a chans! 
as the iyster at a church supper. He looks very 
much like Charles Donneiey but the Jatther 
doesn’t do any boastin’ over the fact. Corrigan 
is under bond to drink up all the whiskey in 
murky England an’ does his best to live up to 
his conthract 

‘Donneley is summoned back to the land av 
frog legs, tlounces an’ fighters There he is 
caught atin’ saur kraut and pretzels an’ is ar 
rested as a German spy. Howiver, they find 
the saur kraut was made by a navygur workin’ 
for a dago in a Swedish facthory owned by a 
Jew in the Latin quarter av Salt Lake City 
So he is acquitted 

‘Hardly had he finished payin’ the jury for 
their honest, unbiased verdict whin it is dis 
covered he had German silver in his kitchen 
He is rearristed an’ condemned to death. 
Sidney Corrigan sees the spread av the prohibi 
tion movement an’ realizes that the swingin’ 
loors will soon bang shut, an’ afther that life 


will have no charms for him, orders his last hot 


todd, lorgets Lo pay lor it an’ l ike s ( harles 
aoe neley’s place in prison. Afther a hearty 


eakfast av ham an’ eggs wid a firm pressure 
on his O’Sullivan heels he ascends the steps av 
the gelatine—an’ gets it where Lydia Pinkham 

ears her ruche 

‘My. that was a fine thing for him to do,’ 
Mrs. Grogan declared 

‘Twas that same,” Mrs. Garrigan agreed 
Prohibition may not win out afther all. Ye 
know whilst there’s life there’s soap.”’ 

yr ve see anythin’ else? 

‘I did that same. I saw ‘Her Crool Fate’ 
wid the ladin’ part mistook by Norah Tall- 
midget. Joe Brooks is generous to a fault—in 
fact toa lot av thim. He makes about as good 
t husband as a pro-German does a citizen. His 


wife—played by Norah—is so schwate an’ nice 
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“The Largest Business Training aeaien in cne World’ 


GET WELL-—BE YOUNG—GROW TALL 





This University discovery is the most Important health invention of 
It remakes and rejuvenates the Human 


tes. 
Gon and drainage - the body 


she makes the 
tion look like 
vampires. 


‘Joe works 


work the company. 


\ carping an’ suspicious person wik 
in’ a hand-me-down suit ae hints about him 


goin’ to an 


stripes are fashionable 
furnished gratis by a paternal government whic] 
sinds cowld chills down 
ve llow as a copperheas 

‘Joe sinds his wife to plead for him to Ca 


tain Williams 
thried to kape 


Williams has a repetition that would entitle him 
to become the hero ay 
he recognizes the sanctity av the Sunday school 
an’ absentmindedly drops a 


a button in the 
tribution plate 


‘Emma sees Joe’s tl 
as much use for him as a 
that protects him 
be made in Heaven divoorces are 


narriages ma\ 


obtained on earth, so buys : i ticket for Reno wid 
number two looming 


‘Men do be 
Mrs. Grogar 


They do indeed,’ 
They have cowld feel, 
hog the best sates : 


De Style—Are they strong for prohibit 


your town? 


Gunbusta—Oh, 
irrested formmaking a wry face 


nell, 


negative Accountants 
need them. Only 2, S00 © Jertified poise ane "Atcountans in 
are earning $3,000 bo $10,000 a year 
examinations or executive accounting posi- 
aa ping unne wy to begin—we p repare 


in you theroly by mail in 


of Mlineie, ™) ‘by 
the American Institute o! 








He has such poor eyesight 
that he can’t tell their funds from his own 


Jor 's Spine which is as 


United States sinito 


from the dishgrace 


an Elinor Glyn novel but 
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“Love Me, Love Me, Love Me”’ 


By lerrect Love Houupay 


NEVER knew that love philter to fail 
| before,’ declared the Heart Specialist. 

“Oh, it 
Daisy Peduncle 


worked too well,’ lamented 
“Clarence was just starting 
LO propose W hen he hugged me so hard that he 
crushed the bottle, which I had in my corsage 
according to Phat broke the 
charm, and Clarence got away.”’ 

“I'll give you a powder this time,” said the 


“Sprinkle a little of this over his 


instructions 


old woman. 
head, saying: ‘Love me, love me, love me.’ If 
you do that three times in one evening no man 
can resist you.” 

that be true?” murmured Daisy, 
ecstatically. “1 don’t think so, but still, IF IT 
IS, I'll shake it over a dozen of ’em every eve 
ning until I make up for those who ave resisted 


‘Can 


me.” 
“How much 
thought Daisy, gazing at the container 


this resembles father’s snuff 
box,” 
of the love powder, that evening while waiting 
for Alfred 

“Sing for me, Alfred,” she begged, after they 
had chatted a while 

He sat down at the piano, and Daisy was 
standing beside him, her hand uplifted to spill 
the potent powder upon his bald spot, when he 
sprang up, saving, “I cad sig do-nide. By hay 
fever’s doo bad 

Then he began restlessly wandering about 


the room, into a chair and out again 


Darn,” muttered Daisy, vexedly I'd 
think he was a sparrow, only he never 
lights.”’ 


Finally he stopped beside the mantel! and 


Daisy reached under the cushion of the Morris 


chair, where reposed the love powder and 
father’s snuff-box 
Love me, love me, love me,” she breathed 


sprinkling 
*“KERCHOO!” 

toward the window 
Another hye na hike about the room followed 


answered \lfred darting 


“Poor dear,’ thought Daisy “His heart 
itches so with love that it makes him 
restless.”’ 

“She’s been handling flowers,” suspec ted 
\lfred “As soon as she came near me 
sneezed. I'll keep away from her.” 

“[T MUST get close enough for two mor 


sprinkles,’ Daisy was_ resolved And = the 
merry little game of tag was on 

Alfred sat down on the plano bench; and she 
He ducked to the 
He mad 


and found her 


came to look at some musi 
Morris chair; and she followed 
slide for life to the davenport 
waiting at the plate. 

“If 1 only had one of those bellows things 
such as they use for insect powder ” sighed 
Daisy 

\t last, however, she coaxed him to look at a 
mosquito bite on her left hand, while with her 
right she administered sprinkle number 
two 

“KERCHOO! KERCHOO! KERCHOO!” 
volleyed Alfred, leaping wildly from his chair 

“She’s worse than a weed patch,” he gasped 
between coughs and strangles. “If she comes 


near me again I’ll choke to death.” 





“and then with just a few 
weeks more of Sanatogen” 


N the road to health at last! 

And yet how impatient you 

are to be up and going. But it is 

now, when the system is trying to 

rebuild its store of energy, that you 

will be most grateful for the recon- 
structive help of Sanatogen. 


Sanatogen, you must know, is a natural 
food-tonic, combining purest albumen 
with organic phosphorus—thus conveying 
to the wasted system the vital elements 
to build up blood and tissues—and it is 
so remarkably easy of digestion that the 
most delicate—young and old—can take 
it, with nothing but beneficial effects. 

It reawakens the appetite, 
digestion, and as a physician in “The 
Practitioner,”’ a leading medical journal, 
says, “It seems to possess a wonderful 
effect in increasing the nutritive value of 
other food material.” 

When we tell you that Sanatogen is used 
by the medical profession all over the 
world as an aid to convalescence and as an 
upbuilder of strength and vitality, that 
more than 21,000 physicians have written 
letters commending it, you will under- 
stand that our confidence in recommending 
it to you is firm and sincere. 

Won't you give Sanatogen the oppor- 
tunity to help bring back you—or someone 
that is near and dear to you—to health 
and strength? 


assists 


Sanatogen is sold by good druggists 
everywhere, in sizes from $1.20 up. 


Grand Prize 
International Congress of Medicine, London, 1913. 


Write for interesting booklet to 


THE BAUER CHEMICAL CO., Inc. 
115 W. 18th Street 
New York City 
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It was a stern chase and a long one this tire 
with Alf always a little in the lead 
“Will I have to call Papa to hold him?” 


pondered Daisy, ready to cry with fatigue and 





disappointment. “ Putting salt on a humming 
bird’s tail is nothing to this.” 

Alfred sat with his elbow upon the piano, his 
hand supporting his head. Warily his tired eyes 
watched his pursuer and he was prepared to 
take flight at her slightest motion 

“He nods,”’ observed Daisy 


\h, he sleeps! ‘“ 


** Poor fellow; 


he’s worn out 
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Noiselessly she crept forward, loosening the 
lid of her box. She lifted 
Horrors! Father’s snuff-box slipped from her 
hand and landed KER-BUMP! upon the shin- 
ing disc that graced Alfie’s dome 

Blinded by the cloud of snuff that 
Daisy could see nothing. But she could hear a 
choking, sneezing, what would 
cursing, but for lack of 
These sounds culminated in a crash, as Alfred 


her hand, and 


arose 
and have 
been a breath 
went through the window, taking the panels 
with him 
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WASHINGTON 
> D.C. & 


AT 147 AND L SB- 
FIVE MINUTES TO THE 
WHITE HOUSE, SHOPS 
AND THEATRES & 


She Hotel of 
Pome Comforts ~ 
FRANK P. FENWICK 


Owner and Manager 




















A Boy’s Reasons for Loving 
His Dog 
He doesn tf K¢ ¢ wasn mv lace and Ni 
He doesn’t make me go lo x hoo 
He doesn't send me to bed 
He doesr 
night hether | need it or not 
He doesn't forbid my going in swimming 


He doesn't tell lies. but he doesn’t 1 


t half past eight 


nuke me ake a bath Sat 


telling then 
He doesn t trv to in prove ! nanners 


He does nbarrassing questions 


He doesn’t mind my fighting 

He doesn’t make me sa’ Yes, si nM 
No. ma’an to peopl I don’t like 

He doesn’t lich ‘ t least. not with 
slipper 

He doesn't leave his nner plate » be 
ashed 


h SEXUAL 
| KNOWLEDGE—| 


ILLUSTRATED 
By WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, M.D., Ph.D. 
$1.00 Every young wite should know 
Postpaid at every parent should know 


SEX FACTS MADE PLAIN 
Mailed in pain Cloth binding—320 pages—many Illustrations. 
wrapper T 





What every young man and 
What every young husband and 
able of contents, end commendations, on request 


Every young woman should know 
ICAN PUB. COMPANY, 109 Winsten Bidg., Philadelphia 
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By Way of Variety 
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There are a lot 
of folks in 


these United 























desk just off the counting room—all States who wil] 
vercl sin stores have counting rooms sympathize 
efore hin rd ng fellow vith thi mn 
‘¥ i 4 siim 
j . mater w 2 of ; 
I see you do not rememb« e, said the ning young- 
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Denatured German Opera 


ITH German Opera evervwhere i 
favor, there is a natural slump in Wag 


ner Preferres | others of the Teuto 

group Of music Stocks This awkward state « 

tlairs may re be relieved r 
tter of prool revisio Vhere ppear 
ori stor ot the opel let the C,eri 

mes he delete re) the progra d good 

\merican 1 ‘ bstituted: not fancy 

es, but plain, ever one 


> cross in the city cirector or the tel 
Here is 


phone book Sample hat we t ) 
| } iet of ; } — ] 
i atkKe priet reterence oO Lohe gr Phe ( 
. 231 . 
ol course, should be hang el Ss to Joh 
He rv oS! it] tne ope ! the prog! 
0 S TOLLOWS 


Most of us are familiar with the storv of the 


John Henrv Smith 


kK night hitherto Lohen 

his boat. dr n by S n 

Peebles (formerly Elsa) 

1eé ¢ harge preferred by William Munson 

lelramund) and Alice Ethel Robin 
formerly Ortrud vho covet Gladvs M 

her 


who comes In 


4 ! 
defend Gladvs M 


Irom t 


ormerl\ 


having murdered 
brother, Percival Peebles 
William Munson is 1 
disgraced by John Henry Smith, 
Gladvs May Peebles as his bride 


he exacts 


Pe ebles’ estates ol 


ounger formerl 
Godfrey) vanquished and 
who wins 
One 
shall never 


By the influ 


ondi 
irom her that she 
sk who he is or whence he came 


Alice Ethel 


rashly questions hin 


, 1 ' 
Robi son nowever sne 


ind in 
but in deep grief, John Henry Smith is 


ce ot 
fulfilment of his 
compelled to leave her, and departs in his boat 
arawn by a dove.” 
Other Wagnerian operas may be 
natured 


similarly 

of their Teuton taint 
Just So! 

He considers himself very volit 

| timber 

That blockhead ? . 


promising 














Your Best Asset 
I— A Skin Cleared By 


Cuticura Soap 


Alldruggists; Soap25, Ointment 25 & 60, Taleum 2. 
[Sample each free of ‘‘Cuticura, Dept. B, Beaton.” 
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‘ People of culture and 


EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


The Utmost in Cigarettes” 


Plain End or Cork Tip 


refinement invariably 
PREFER. Deities 


to any other cigarette 


Jin 


Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
and Egyptian Cigarettes in the World 














the Profiteer? 


4 GILLILA 


Who Makes 
| do not bh mu 
I'd do the 


in and child 


HE pronitcet 

Had I his 
If I saw woman 
With | 
Along their errant 
\ lot of 
hink perhaps should this I se« 


chance 


irses open, running 
zig-zag trail 
loos« and Cas) kale 
| too. a pronteer should ai 
If | saw tolks who did not car 
] wo whoops a 
Who paid whatever price Was asker 
(nd in a fools’ Elvsium basked 

} 


hrowing their money right and left 


bout the price of fare 


Like folk of gumption quite bereft 
I think should I these sympto view 
I'd prohiteer a little. too 


I think that I should say 
At all the dough 
Has in his hand and does not see 


that wild gazoolh 


lo know its worth; a looney gleam 
He should not be 


worry me 


Is in his eye 
Permitted thus to 
ll take a little of the stuff 


He doesn’t value half enougl 


The Urbane Charles 

King Charles the 
forth to 
But even at that he did not lose his calm and 


First wa abo to be led 


execution 


kingly manner 

oe 
nearest him, “to feel that I am about 
Block Party 


remarked to those 
to give 


long 


a pleasure hey he 
London a which it l 
remember.” 

And it was even so. 


33 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS 





A Helptul Hint 


Ho I go about it to get a drink 1 
to a isk (] recent! rrived guest 
ooked as il he eeded irrigation 

Wel replied the landlord of the Pet 
ver! I'll tell vo hat vo ght do: ¢ 
to the second corner up the street, pass aro 
it an to the Hie \ go dow! the ley it) t 
half wav and you'll come to a gate standing 
opel rack 1 fence made out of old bill 
board lumber Go through the gate 


tlong to a cellar back of the shanty standing 


the lot. lift the cellar doer and go down the 
steps, Whistle three times, and a dirty old feller 
will come with lantern, and look you over 


nd tell vou that there ain’t nothin’ doing in 


this dod-blasted town since the blankit 
blanked Prohibitionists got so sizzle-fired 
icllve Phat s the | n do tor vou 


Mr. Drver 


134 YEARS OF 
EVANS EXCELLENCE 


in every bottle of 


RON 


Don't 
The Delay 
ees a Try it 
Century TODAY 
“Bread 
and 
and Vd ns Enjey a 
Butter Good 
Beverage Drink 


Beverage 


FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE 


Solves the What to Drink Probiern to Everybody's Satisfaction. 


and Dealers 


Restaurants 
Estab. 1786 


At Leading Hotels 


Hudson, N. Y. 
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If you're thinking of 
buying an automobile but 
are in doubt as to what 
particular type is best 
suited to your needs, 

H. W. Slauson, M.E. 
Editor of Leslie's Motor Department 
will give you accurate and 
unbiased information that 
will help you decide 

right. 

Mr. Slauson is an 
automobile expert who is 
in an unusual position to 
help settle motor 
questions. 

For years he has been 
studying the problems of 
thousands of motorists, 
and his own experience 
and his complete records 
of other motorists enable 
him to advise you 
promptly and accurately 
on any matter relating to 
automobiles, motorcycles, 


motor boats, motor 
trucks. 

This service is offered to 
“‘Judge’s" readers without 


any charge or obligation. 
Write him a letter asking 
his expert advice—or fill out 
the coupon. 


MOTOR DEPARTMENT 
LESLIE'S WEEKLY 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City 


| am considering the purchase of a 


(Give name or make if you have 
any preference, or the price you 
want to pay. 


Motor Car 


its selection 


charge, this 


Please help me in 
and give me, free of 
special information: 


Name 


Address 


_ Judge 1-10-20 
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Best of the New 





Drawn by Noauman ANTHONY 


“SupursB, SHAKE IIANDs witn Mir. Jones.” 


0 1 a NAN ARE ONIN? 


| Phonograph Records 
[ Disco’s SELECTIONS 
( nelud 
. See Orp Man Moon Site. Sune! ll Ber 
and Ernest Hari 
I’ve Gor My Carrain Workinc For Me Now 
* Sung by Fred Hillebrand kd 50002 
Darkt \ I ive r ‘ lud il 
nur nd a i I I mated 
by Al Be ard) v ‘ é 1 mule 
The gloat ms e reverse \ quite 
popular nowada as been re ded b 
ne arl illthe « in dow tappe al to 
l is it doe ne pe | We i iv 
in it « na ly f rict in’ 
n ‘ ld ! cx I 
|; Swapes or Nicut Su I Ss 
| and Walter Van Brunt 
In Dear Otpv Napout Sung by Wal 
= Brunt. Edi Yosr 
\ nea « c a i 
I i iW Il 
— SWANEE SHORE Su / Aa 
| {ry ur F 
[I Am Atways Buitpinc CaAstTLes 1 rue Ar 
Sung by Sterling T1 Emer 107 
\ x re 
R *’sM | 
—_ Mi Sur ii] 
\\ ERI Pat V 
( un 128 
- \l J phr 
t, ferven H 
| Me” gi 
ling tr ‘Wor P 
: bl = 
( rzee Nike as a x ill 
t n Wi < 
: ‘ J i \ H t | ( 
Si 
| l e Josu a \ Na | { rH 
| S ' RB ( . art / , 
— i 50500 
¢ ter Ur | The Bee 
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JUDGE 


Wuen I'm Gone You'tt Soon Forcet 
| Love You Just tHe Same, Sweet AbdELIN: 
Sung by Peer Quartet. Co 12810 
Séntimental numbers that will be well liked. 
he blending of the voices is excellent 


umbia 


Wuen Tuey'’re O_tp Enovucu tro Know Bertrer. 
Sung by Eddie Cantor 


| Don’t \ ant A Doctor, Att | Want isa Beat 


ripuL Girt. Sung by Iroing Kaufman. Emer- 
yn 1004 

Eddie Cantor is, to our way of thinking, the 
funniest of the phonographic tribe. His de- 


of **When They’re Old Enough to Know 


livery 

Better, It’s Better to Leave Them Alone” is — 
inimitable. The words are bright as can be, 

particularly the part about the designing 

widow who said she was only twenty-four 


“IT knew she lost her husband in the Civil 
War.” The cther song is lively, but burdened 


with repetition. Perhaps it was thought safer 


to repeat than to go an 


further 
Wuen Tuey're O_p Enoucu To Know Berrer. 
I've Gor My Capraixs WorkinG ror Mr Now. 
Sur gy DY kad die Cant r Pathe 22201 
The ame Eddi Cant rr amd the ime wise 
but with a military reverse 


Wonperrut Pat. Sung by Sterling Tr 


luere’s A Lor or Biue-EYeEp Marys Down tn 
Marytann. Sung by Shannon Four. J r 
TSO? 
he same mother-song sung by a trio with 
eft tive sunter-t thn ind 4 tr hl 
pirited ret fu | ‘ 
rbed Mar litt 
You’p Be Surprisep. Sung by Irotng Kaufma> 
Just Leave It to Me. Sung by Iroing and Ja 
agufman. Cotumbia 42875 
Witt : 
F apoeees 
four Littte BLACKBERRIES \ pi Sol 
Played by G Hlamilton Gr 
Ipa AND Dor Poika. Cornet Duet. Pla 
Buono and Chiafferell Colum 12806 
I gl me Green vg mboling ‘er the it- 
1 cordur road. On the reverse a happy 
Cue GARDEN OF SLEEP 
Down THe VaLe. Cornet Sergeant L 
”. Pathé 22105 
If nu have n ard a Patl rnet } 
ny i i\ i u 1 st r T 
ire ih extraor na I \ el 
n iside from being remarkabl K 
tion ealit lodi 
Vex W DANCcH 














MAZOLA 








04 Odi, 


M 


lard and 


fat frying 





r VAG) OF. 
more ecor 


compounds for d 


It retains the na- 


tural flaver of the food and 





O matter how clean and care- 
1 ful the preparation of ordin- 


ary frying and shortening animal 


fats, the housewife does not have 
the right feeling about them, be- 
cause she believes they are not 
“good to eat.” This is undoubt- 
edly one of the principal reasons 


i> oy > me 


citchen 


A 


less 


added 


docs not smoke up the 


a shortening Mazola is 


equal to butter, costs 


on account of its 


richness, ‘4 to less 


is required 


ALAD dressings, Mazola- 


delicious 


made, have a delicate 


flavor Mazola is 


equal to the finest olive oil 


and costs much less 


why Mazola is now preferred 
by thousands of housewives 
throughout America. Mazola is 
from an edible vegetable source. 
It is pure, wholesome oil pressed 
from the kernels of finest golden 
corn. Nothing is added, nothing 
substracted from the essence of 
the greatest of American cereals. 
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while writing 
for The New Corn Products 
Cook Book contains 68 pages 
of practical and tested recipes 
of professionals chefs. Hand 
somely illustrated. Write us 
for in today. Corn Products 
Refining Company, Dept. 14, 
P.O. Box 161,New York City 
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and first at the 
world’s largest hote 


. rain Fatima leads—this time at the 
1A Jacl Poy \g Fatima : shin ' 
. mammoth new Penn Vania ft ec; in 


y 4 
Ayx oa, sAdv s fassele 


FATIMA 


J! Sensible Cigarette 
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““Just enough Turkish’’ 


Straight Turkish cigarettes con- 
ta much Turkish for most 
nokers Fatima contains jus 
ug A—just enough to be rich 
without being over rich; just 
enough, in other words, to taste 
right and to keep on tasting right 
all day long. 
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